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wwted Empire) offer not their Matter, but forme - their 


EY: Oo 
The moſt High and Mighty 


MONARCH 
KING CHARLES 


The SEC ON D: 


May it pleaſe your M ajeſty. 
$$$0S*22 Heſe Poems (of which your ROT AL 
T N PERS ONandRelations are the great 
22444343 Concern) were at. firſt ſcattered ſingly 
among Your People , and paſi'd then as _ 
Emblems of their Divifions : Now gathered into one . 
Religious Sheaf (as a Sacred Hzeroglyphick of Your ' 


I6 


Union and new. Soul, at the Re-conſecrated Altar of © © 7 
Loyalty and Obedience. Let it not{ I beſeech You) 
depreſs them (1t a greater Fall can be ) below their 


own: native vnworthineſs, that they come fronm” thB | 
Re. 0 4.2 People 5 


People to-the King : In this they bear the Image and 
Superſcription of your Royal Tribute , which 1s 
firſt your Subjects , then your Majeſties; 'Theirs by 
Civil, yours by Divine Right, Your Majeſty might 
gueſs at the Poverty of this Oblation, from thepub- 


lick Survey of the Authors Eſtate ; who, notwith- ' 
ſRandirtg he livd all the time of the Rebellion with- 'Y 
in (that Deabolical Circle ) the Line of Com----- or 4 

| 


rather Excymmuncation, never payd one Drachma of 
Coyn to any Tax , nor one. Scruple of canſcience to 
. Covenant or Engagement : So much his Fortune was 
_ indebted to his Infirmity, and his conſcience to his 
wegndition. For the Publicans and Saints of thoſe daies 
.had Eagles eyes and Hawks Talons, would have Se- 
queſtred the very World in the Moon, had it been as 


* 
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* « © 


| demonſtrable to them, as it appears to our new Phi- 
loſophers and their Lunatick, Diſciples , who ſeen to, 
have planted a Colony there already. Although it be- 
comes not humility to boaſt, I cannot but rejoyce, I 
was once too Poor to be a Rebel ; but muſt likewiſe 
be troubled, Tam not Rich enough to make a good 


Subject ; that I have not ten thouſand Hearths , wp } 
os : (like 


| utc: dy: - -_ 


i ., P 
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[like ſo many Altars might burn Incence to (that a- 
dor'd T emplum Pacis ) Your Royal Exchequer. As no- 
thing here appeals to che King , beſides Duty and De-. 
Votton ; 5 ſo nothing pleaſeth y Our Subject but his Yo- 
veraigns A ame : "Mich, like that higheſt it repreſents, 
is as full of Mercy as Glory. Indeed Your Majeſty, 
ſolong as you are King of theſe Previſh Nations , 
(and may you live long to make us Wiſe as well as 
Wealthy) muſt ſtill be making new AEts of 1 ndempnity : 


I beſeech YourMajeſty in the Next > command to be 4 
inſerted, the unworthy Name of, / 5 © W-. Cul 
'y F< EL 
E : RE ene 
Lf 7/7 Your Mayeſties moſt | 
and A & 


74 — Humble, and moſt Loyal _ —- 
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Sabjef 
JOHN CROUCH, 
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10 THE 
Þ E that endeavours to pleaſe his Prince , and at the 
H ſame time flatters not the People, ſpall hardly meet . 
a good look, as be walks the ſtreets, except it be from 


a Signe Poſt ; that face of invitation beg as ſenfible as 
moſt Readers, I defure ſuch would paſs by T heic, with as 


. Little notice as they do T bat , which they ſeldome view on 


both fades : T hey that know the Author (who are not many) know 
he 1s not ambitious of a Name ; was never publickly in Print 
till bis Majeſty came : whoſe coming (the only acc1dentalhurt 
2t did): encreaſed the number of Phanaticks , for I count moſt 
Poets to be of that Enthufeaſtick Heard : Indeed I have 
obſe erved thoſe inſ! pired ones much addifted to Rhymanr, 
and ever thought a. Congregation of Quakers to be but a Poe- 
tical Club. So phantaſiick is the Criticzz,emg ſharp humor 


of the age, we ate angiy with all, and haidly pleas d with our 
| ſelves ; where faults cannot be found; they mu if} be magin'd. 
| Butperſons Loyal and ingenzour wilt march with ther King, 


and either approve or Pardon : He that remembers, "how much 
his Majeſty.bath forgiven, will neither deny, nor deſpair of 
Mercy *.. A's for the common enenes of the King and Poets, 

the 


the very Frontiſpicce is enough to « ſeur them beyond all com- 
Placency and ſatisfafin : : TheK Rings Name to ſuch , be- 
eng as incentive, as the Croſs tn Baptiſme. The truth is 
the Author wprote theſe Poems, to ſhew, not ſo much his wit, 
: Allegiance ; - which latter had bin before dinmfraed chork 
in the dark ; Seal-d by the /ves o f ſeveral perſons of known 
Loyalty, hid and preſe'ved under the ſhadow of his low and 
unſuſpeted Roof. But the Cavaliers Lift is 4b exough al- 
ready ; whom I leaveall to receive their moneys, _ ſome 
never to think themſelves ſatisfied. To conclude , 1 
may without envy, borrow that Diſtick of Martial, pre bas 
lent out much to our modern MPT ON :ſbs without return ; 


but T hope to pay him aſe though not in his own Coyne, 
| The Pnnapal. 


Sunt bona, ſunt quzdam mediocria, ſunt mala olara , 
Quolegis hic; alicer non fit Avite Libcr, 


The Uſe. 


For ſome.good, ſome bad , ſome indificrent looke, - 
without this LICENSE who dares Print 4 Book. 


rel auo vel nemo——Not, 


: Your Friend to ſerve you 
in any other lawful 
enterpriſe, 


JON. CROUCH. 


A 
| UPON THE 


Happy Refſtauration and Return of his 
Sacred MAJESTY 


CHARLES IL 


AMD His: 
1\lluſtrious Brothers , the Dukes of 


YORK and GLOCESTER. 


' With Honourable R efle&tions upon ſome State-mar- 


tyrs, and the-R enowned General. 


Not forgetting the RUMP and its Appurtenances. 
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2 UPON Vit 


The Happy - Return of his Gacidl = 
Majeſty CHARLES 1 Rc : © 


; k / | Ong live the Phemx of the World , that came 
From the {pic'd Aſhes of a Maityrs Name. 
Welcome (Great Prince ) at length Reſtor'd, co tel 


Dull Earth, Heaven cannot want a Miracle * 

Thou Soul of Monarchie * Revive the Dead ! 
Heavens Plant! nurſt up to Graft a Monarchs HE AD! 
. £ Stop here, and bleed my Mule ! —0 curſed Axe. 

© Mage viCtim'd Majeſty pay three Kingdoms T axe ' 

> Bleed Heart and Eyes, bleed ore a ſcarlet Land ! 

” Some Loyal Trunk'a Houming Statue ſtand ! 


| C 
Pio: = Death's ſervice is tos ſlighe, *will'not Tuffice ; ; 
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Our Altars ask $AvAgT Suerifive : | - 
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(4). 
If Piles of ſlaughterd- Souls could have appeasd 


'Th' incenſed Powers, we long ſince had been eas'd. 


Stand ſtill ye bright , and ever moveing Sphears, 
Behold our Foyes though you paſl'd by our T eares: + 1 
Charles; and three Kinydomes Life: at once return, 

And chill the Aſhes of that Royal Un ; 

The Sun at his Meridian height appears, | | 
Drinks up the Tribute of his FATHERS Tears ; 
With Beames which Majeſty for luſtre weare, 


I could turn India Prieſt and worſhip bere ! 


Ime rapt above the Moon, but muſt not ſtick 


So low, am S4nburnt and not Lunxatick, 


Sweat, ſweat Stargazers till your hearts grow pale, 
You that for lucre ſet.the Heavens toiſale, 
Sell the Stars (as your Iewels) ata, price, IHR 
Whoſe Ignorance: Pimps for. your Ayarice 3,: :-/! _— : A 


Given | 


oh _— Hang thy ſelf uy inthy . \Nonhern Chaine- :-'- - 
_ (Thy ning Swetle muſt dic , and Charls muſt ay an 
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19 ER 
Thou whoſe Prognoſticks bred and nduriſht:ſtrife; |"; 


Poor (Wizzard) now write Truths to ſave thy life. 


Could not thy Magick-eye diſcerna Rope 


Circling the Mazes of thy Horoſcope ? 


*T he Bells ith Strand was crackt it now appears 


When they rung no King for an hundred years. 


Fly XNeedam, thou ngentour Devil, flic, 


Before thou dieſt, for thy laſt comfort, look 
On * Intereſt will not lie, that Doomlday Book : 


Where, (Hells Scribe) with a Ravens croking Pen, 


Deſcribing our Black Prince (the beſt of men) 
'T hou mad{ſt a Parallel *twixt his Soul and Face; 
Dull Phyſtognomiſtin che Lines of Grace! 
Whoſe two Dzurnals weekly did diſperſe 
Venome and Rancor through the Univerſe: 


Poyſopd all, but the Antideted wiſe; 


Purſued and galld, by the KINGS Hue and Crie ; 


I 
af 
_ 
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» 
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Mr. Lilly . 
at the hye 
Bells in 

the Strand 
before ſe- 
veral per- 
ſons afler- 


red there 


would . be 


no King, 
inEngland 
for 100, 
years, 


©  Needamy 
laſt and 


wort piece 


V Vhich ſtafe with Miſchiefs, Forgeries, and Lies, 


- "OV 
V Vho, when thy Treaſons wanted their pretence - 
Kindly beftowedft them upon Providence : 

Servdſt every Int'reſt though with partial ods, 


Did(t worſhip two Proteffors thy two gods. 
Goe black-mouth'd Cerbr ur, bark aloud and crye, 


T'is Conſcience will not intereſt may 1ye. 


Tremble proud France, who barbarouſly ſent 

Our King the Second Time to Baniſhment ; 

Be wiſe, andearly, Pawnthy Flower-deluce 
To purchaſe not a full Peace, but a Truce ; 

Foment no longer with a jealous ſhrugge 

'The Spaniſh Fafbin for the Engliſh bugge ; - 

Careſs upon thy fears and cold deſpair , 

Not to be heightned by thy pureſt Aire: 

Expect thy late Auxiliaries advance, | 

Remember -England has a King of France. 

For good Henretta's ſake , we may: beiled I 

To give thy Crown back for thy Cardinals Head. 
That 


(7) 
That Machivilian ! who ſo long adviſd 
His Prince, he well nigh was *Unchriſtianiz,d. 


That Cap of Maintenance * who to inveſt 

His private, more then Publick Intereſt , 
Hir'd our grand Rebel, whom for his full pay, 
He ſent for Gold to Hiſpamoela : 

The grateful States-man could no leſs dif pence 
Then the Weſt Indies for a Recompence ; 
Cromyels Ambition would accept no lefs 
Then an Exchequer might be bottomleſs. 

And can you blame that Tyrant of renown 


Who wanted Love and Gold to weave his Crown ? 


But where 1s Cromwel, once {o gay, and brave , 
Theef of three Kingdoms, now not wortha Grave 8 
W her's that Prodigious Camel, whoſe ſtrong Back 
Carried three Nations 'Treaſure for his Pack? 

That Crecodile, that Cormorant of Souls , 
'T hat Whale that ſhov'd men out oth world by Sholes > 
Spard 


wk Spard no Degree, no Dex, whoſe. Peevifh pride: -. '-* 


= ©** Could no Barr, (no'not Heaven it ſelf) abide : - 


VV aft ore the V Vight to Ireland, whether he 
. V Vent not to Learn but Prafiſe Crueltic, 
The only Toad liv'd there, from Hell had-got 


('To mock good Providence) an Antidote ; 
Ask poor Tredah the number of her ſlain 
V Vhole ſtreets had only Silence to complain ? 
V Vhere piles on piles of dead wide breaches fild, 
V Vhich cool blood Butcherd, and wild fury kild.: 
2.3. One perſon (he a * Prieſt) the ſtorm did paſs. 
nad. To tell how kind the Sacrificer was. 
Kead Worſters ſtory, and you't read the ſence 
| Of Cromwels malice; and Heavens providence, 
To what alow Ebb had he brought our State, 
V Vhen one *weak Woman ſtood 'twixt Charls & Pate 1 
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74; O may ſhetever loſe her glorious Name, 


Unleſs it be tadvance her Houſe and'/Fame, 1. 


(3) 
But they ſeem few, warr's fury had deſtroy'd, 
The Lady Iuſtice too muſt be his Bayd . 

A Court dreſ'd up in Scarlet, that the place 


Might ſhew the Sanguine of his Heart and Face. 
Three Kingdomes HEAD upon the Block mult lye, 
To give proud Bradſhaw's Robes a ſecond dye. 


Revenge of time his Name and Memory rot, 
May the unmatcht example be forgot ! 

If the day muſt return, © let it come , 

To conſecrate the good KINGS Marty1dome. 
Vultures kall Doves, the blood of Innocence ſpilt ; | 
A Kings pure blood, by th' :mpure hands of guilt : 

As if that Black, Deed by deſigne had meant 


Togive th' out-vy'd world a new P refudent., 


Hambleton, Holland, -Capel, (chree Peers fall) 
To make one Breakfaſt for the Camball. ' © 
Capel , who dying ſhew'd (to crown his metit,)- 
A Roman Courage ; anda C 24a Opirit! MA 9 


= 


| ( 16) 

[ Butwhed great Dejby'fell, Crompel begin 

C.. T” uncrown the King firſt in the Iſle of Man: 
 Derly, that Regal Loid whoſe Loyal Head 
Delerv'd a Coronet of Gold; not Lead) 

'The Northern Smwhal long rowld up and down 


Tumbling in gore,t'uphold a nodding Crown ; 
(Whoſe men at Marſom More a Bulwark ſtood , 

. Till their White coates were dyed & drencht in blood) 
Melted at laſt, Then great Newcaſtle, thou 
V Vaſt dead by Martial Law, though living now : 


* Twas well helivd, whoſe Loyalty would not fave 


His /ength in Land, to furniſh him a Grave ! 


Ze! o Creenvil, (his Father (lain at puſh of Pike , 

_ 'To ſhew true Sons ſhould be their Fathers /ike ; 
After dire. conflicts bath in Town and Field, 
Where not he, but the earth ſeem'd firſt to-yield ; 
Stript of all but his V-aliant Soul; was furld: 
By the kind waves into his /ivtle yorld ; 


-—- —_ Kw— M4 


iS Leav- 


En) | : 
Leaving Charibdis, and the furious ſhock-  . 7. Leif 
Of proſperous Rebels, fell on Scylas Rock. 


Sbrewsbury muſt ſcape, by a Divine reprieve , 


So mortal 'twas tolove the King and liye! aan 
All are not mark'd for Sacrifices, ſome 

Heaven rates above a Civil Martyrdome 1 

But the Fiends Altar 1s not fatted yet, 

Till too " Prieſts ſacred blood beſprinkleit, - D. Hew- 


Penruddock , Slingsby , many more muſt go, Love, 
To inlarge the Book of Martyr s Folio. 
For all this Cromwel breaths ſecurely, bath 

His Beds of Roſes , and his Milky path, 


Treads Airand Pinnacles thus Giant-tall , 


He knowes no Earth, on ich to ſtand, or ally. 


Now Parliaments axe ſurmmon'd, but in vain, 


Wiſe Cato's all , come in ; go out again. 


+ O (trange Viciſſitude of Earthly chings * 


Crowns, Scepte; s,T brones, more mortal than their Kings WL 


B 3: _ © And: 


(12) 
And dye before tum ; as if to be High, 

Were tobe chang'd ; weriſe, wefall, we dye! 
Yer Height is no impulſive cauſe of ill , 

We might fit High, and-fafe, could we ſit till : 

But we ſti} move Excentrick, , cannot ſee 

We tread the Globe of mutability. 

Honour is that great Boon the Grods beſtow , 

Their Image ſtampt on mortals here below :- 
Which makes am ſhine like Gods on earth, till they 
Poorly their Honour to their Ends betray. 

Black Vice Vertues white Herauldry do's ſtain, 

Honour contemn'd , 1s mixt with earth again : 


Thus is our Raine meaſur'd by our Riſe , 


And Greatneſ, s brings the greater Precapice © 


Now are the old Peers into corners thruſt , 
Their Tiles mingled with the Nations duſt ; 


bat were thoſe Starres, when this black night begun, 


Crane! Borrowing their Beams from that late lan ith Moon * 


OLA DT Still 


oo — _— 
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(13) 
Still Stars indeed but Surleſs , had not light 

To View themſelves, much leſs-t' Adon their Night : 
The Herauids Office all imploy'd , to bring 
Cromwels Deſcent down from a Brittiſh King 
When, to prevent his pride , the Prince oth Aire 
Withone good * Whirlwind cures our long deſpair ; 
He that had rais'd ſuch Earth-quakes in his Life, 
Could not depart without the E/ ements ſtrife! 

T rees twiſted up by th' roots and toffed high, 

Sent by the winds to bruſh thi infeed Sky. 

Thus, thus that proud Leviathan was hurld 

With Curſes, and black tempeſts out oth' world. 
See, ſee, his grateful Vaſſals when he's dead , 

Clap a rich Crown = pon his »ſeleſs head, 

Ingenious Rebels, their M «ck-Prince deride, 


Emblematizing why the poor man ay'd : 


Who alive, had with one gripe three Kingdoms got ; 
Ala's! all King, except his Nane and Hat. 


" Now 


A ſtrange 
tempeſt” be - 
fore bus 
Death, 


(44) Y 
Now Cronwell's gotie , and Rom? may live in hope, 
Ler's fing Te Deun for the reſcued Pope * 


But Richard , ſpurr'd on by ambitious friends , 


In peace the Prote@or1an Throne aſcends ; 


With ſpreall arms graſp't the Chair,but could not reach, 
A bulk tw ſmall (god wot) to fill the broach * 
\ They that ſo near the bleſſings of a Crown 
Had brought the Old Sire, pall the Filly down : 
Poor Dquzre 'T pitty thy unkend advance , 
Left heir to mercy , thy Inheritance. 


'This Mercy too had far more ecafie been, | 
Hadſt not poſleſt thy Fathers Seat and Sn , 
The Seat of $ comers (our Protector call'd)- 
From thac /ooſz Chair by thy one Vaſſals hal'd. 
Yet who knows what this Heir 4 pparent meant e 
Some ſay. he fafferd for his good Tment.; 


Though he the Scepter ſway'd & ſome months ſtood, 


| Hekept W% Hands white, dipt them not in blood : $ 
CEN Pull'a | 


(15) 
Pull'd down the Scarlet Court ; may hefor this 
Gain pardon, and the Hand of Mercy kiſs ! 


Now the reſtor'd Rump , Fehu-like drives on , 
Scorns all Pjotefors , either God, or Man; 

| Neither confirm their Creatures , nor quite. fail , 
Hold the Fanaticks 1n a pendant (calc : 
Project on Project, 'Tax on 'Tax they raiſe, 
Never had England ſuch improving dayes ! 

For now, our pious Crovernours, well advis d , 
Turn'd Fews, and our Obedience carcumcs d. 
Bapti [ts and Quakers brother-Prences {way > 

Scarce one Religious man left to obey * 

The Orthodox to Conventicles take ; 

V Vhile bold Fanaticks the Church Viſcble make 5 
Yet neither Anthems ſing, nor Chapters read , 
Inipir'd all, as the Worm crawles in their Head. 
Now, now the Steeples 1 in ſad tremblings. were ; 7 
Bank with old Ave and | Ruine, .moſt with 


© — — _ . —_— - wo p— P__ 


Ws be: 


(16) 
'Doubtleſs gooJ luck preſerv'd the merry Bells, 


To ring in good time the Fanaticks Knells: 


But fee how natural tis for ONE to 'raign, 
Lambert fox Lambert , Booth for King again : 
Limbes No ſooner blaz'd a * Comet from the Eaſt, 
5k, When with faint BeamsThe * Sun declin'd i'th Weſt : 
Lambert ,proud of a Vi&'ry without Fight, 
Rears his hopes to a Proteortan hetyht ; 
The Army gather into mutinous Heards , 
| 9 Marchup, and pluck their * Maſters by the Beards. 
re s 'The R ump turns backwards on 2 fatall broach 2 
Riſe,and do reverence to the Swords approach ; 
Brave Lambert, ſpight of Countrey , Rump and City, 
Winds up three Nations into one Commattee , 
| Ycleped Safety ; but event ere long , 
Declar'd the Baſtard Child was Chriſtn'd wrong. 
'The C ommon-wealth 1s to be Minted new , 


But what the ſtamp ſhould beno C onjurer knew 


- 


Ci 


(17) : 
O Azrchite&s than Babells more unskil'd ! 


Strange Platonifis , without Tdea's build ! 


Mean time new Workmen from a Northern Land 


Prepare themſeives, with ſharp tools in their hand ; 
Out of the frozen Pole ſtarts a good Swan , 
Rigs up, and wheels Charles long-diſmounted Wain ; 
The Lambertomans ſhrink, refuſe to move 
Encourag'd by Apoſtate friends* Above ; 
Who for 2 little Coyn, and leſs applauſe , 
Leave their Licutenant and the Good old Cauſe. 
The fins'gd Rump rules the Roaft again 1'th* Eaſt, 
Serv'dup to Uſher in 'a ſecond Feaſt ; 
Up marches George undaunted, though he find 
Armies before him, Armies left behind : 
Through all th' awakened Counties as he went ; 
The loud Aire Ecchoes:; 4 Free Parliament. 
While people from all parts like Snow-balls rowl;” 


Love and praiſe Mozk, , as if they knew his Sov/. 


(18) 

| Notongue that pretious word (a King) durft ſtart} 
He (till fleeps ſafe in every Loyal Heart. 

Monk climbs to London, where he found (Fame ſaith) 
His Maſters half perſwaded of his Faith : 

\ 'They vote their Gold to th' Touch-ftone, and (O Fates ! 
Their Vulcan T'xkae t& unhinge the City Cates.” 

But the Sagacious Ceneral ſents their Ends, 

And wiſely haftens to hisinjur'd friends. 
Triumphant Loxdex her proud Ioyes expreſles 

In Acclamations, Shouts, and frank C areſſes : 

The cold Rump Fly-blown, quit their ſeats, but thence 
Shall not be forc'd by Sword or Violence: 

But as the Hammer makes Nail ſtrike out Nate , 
So the Secluded Head thruſts out the Tail. 


Now, not till now, the wiſe Miſterioue Monk 


Whiſpers with Charls from his oraculous T rnk 3 
The General had (with Reverence 1 infer ) 
Onl MY the King his Privy Counſellor , 


(193 
O Secrecy , the Midwite of Deſignes ! 

Betray'ſt not, but bring'ſt forth thy Golden Miner 5 
V Vrought and ſublim'd by Induſtry and An : 
Charls ows much to Monks Head, more to his Heart ! 
Had either Fear or Foy this flence broke , 

Perhaps the Thing it ſelf had never ſpoke : 

England hath long ador'd a George in paint. , 

That was the Pi&uze , but this George the Saint : 

' Do ated ove when he this Maſs begun , 

We had the Shadow firſt, and then the Sun ! 


Secluded Members Sit, V ote their conſent 
_ For the juſt freedom of a Parliament ! 


Twas policy, thoſe old Rokes to diſpatch 

Leaſt warm'd they might another Covenant hatch: 

They riſe, when forthwith from long burdned Hives, 
Ripe Bees ſwarm our, all prodigal of their Lives : 

T he Bells to their new Cells theſe Cluſters Ring , 


Where, with one humming Vote they call their King. 
$3 Great 


(20) 


Great Charls prayd bome , hot manacl'd, nor Chain'd 4 


- But to theherght of his juſt power maintain'd : 


(Monk was not ſo much Presbyter to bring 


A Rogal C aptrve home: inſtead of King, 


That he himſe}f might his return deplore ; 


'At home more Exile than he was before ! )_ 


 Proclaim'd with joye and all Imperial Dues, 


Whileſt every hollowing Street ſends Heaven the news: 
Such. Flames into the aire proud Bonfires {cut £ 
T hreatned to change the Copngte Element. 
Th' unbiar'd ſtars, falſe Prophets did beguile, 3 | 
London was (and yet {tands) one burmng pile + Z 
No footy Pyramids of ſmoak aſpire , 
[The whole City, one Elemental fire , 
Shouts damp all ſounds, the Air condens'd with throngs; 
The next great Peſt muſt be Decay of Lungs! | 
The active fire-works ſinss the Moons bright horns 3 


The Man had much adoe to fave his Thorns ; 
| Light 


"+009 
Light "ſpeaks the Sun, Expreſſion Souls 3 © then} 
V Vhat Ioy, what Boyfires in the hearts of Men ? 


Clip, clip your wings, my Foyes, ſoar not too high, 
Leſt you unfit me for Humility ; 

May. the. juſt Adoration of a Crown 

Humble my thoughts and weigh my Raptures down. 
Great Charles, brought apon Angels wings, appcars> 
The long deſpair, of Prayers, of feghs , of Tears ; 

V Velcome three Kingdoms Love , methinks all three 
| In my hearts warm triangle panting, be 

Welcome three Brothers , and three Kingdomes Joyes ! 
One. Mighty Monarch, and two Great Vice Royes | 
Welcome bleſt Prixce , ſent 1na needful hour , 
Whom Heav'n reſtor'd to ſhew its lighted power ; 
May your juſt Reign bring back the Age of Gold! 
May Love's ſoft hand your Sword and Scepter hold: | 


O that the whole worlds pride ſat on my knee, 


It all ſhould bend to your Drea d Majeſty ! 
... | 


(3s) 
Since /oweſt things durſt brave your Empire , now ; 
The heighte Pyramds under Heay'n ſhall bow! 


All hearts are pleas 'd;except bad hearts which prove 
Gall-drencht, not born co bebeloy d or loye . | 
The City now long ſqueez'd and wire-drawn, made 
T he Citadel, and Mart of Europes Trade : _ pie 
The Ship-wrackt Merchants in full Change reſort ; 
Fancy both Indies brought home with the Court. 

For ever, Lendon, ſhut thy Heart and Hands 
Againſt all faCtious and rebellious Bands : 
Twas time to King it, when thy purſe and fame 
Lor'd to th' Imperious Bark of Amſterdam ; 
The Loyal R uſticks ſcarce a Pſalm will ſing. 
Unleſs each Stanza chant the name of K:ng. 
\'The chaſteſt Virgms uneſpous'd , unwo'd, 

Feel Throes of joy, and think themſelves beſtow d: 
Law and Religion (fick twins) gaſping lay , 


Now: this prote&ts that while for both ſhe pray, 
| c 


(23) 
The Muſes (0 Heavens!) in their Sackeloth (lain! 
| Are by three Graces brought to life again ! 


Burdens are balms ; tax now , vir, for your good , 


Not our Eſtates, but Lives ; not Coyn, but Blood: 
Bleſt Halcyon dayes! if any thing annoyes 

Your Kingdomes now , tis that you kl] with Foyes , 
Great Sir , You had made three Realms one Sacrifice, 
Had not their guilt allay'd their Extafees 

Monarch of Hearts , the ſumme of Heavens Expence , 
Her by ſucceſſion, King by Providence ; 

Heaven Crown your Wiſdom, which has quencht our 
Not by ſubduing Rebels, but the Sters! 0" 


The Mules Tears 
For the Illuſtrious Prince 
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(27) 


The Muſes Tears 
For the Uluſftrious P9; INCE HE NRY 
Duke of Glce ter, 


rowing thus 
(; Ood Heav'ns* what ſnag If beet Keep you 
So full of Eyes, and yet ſo dark to us ! 


How bright and orient was the pearly Chain 
Of Providence ? and ſtraight how dim again ? 
Great Gloefter dead, that Minton of Renown ? 
Another Head drapt from th' Imperal Crown ? 
Both Globes begin to ſmoke will ſhortly burn 

And make the Chaos, once their Womb, their Urn. 
Put on Blacks you-that never (Cypreſs wore, 
Colours mult be diſloyal or elſe poor ! 

Muſt this brave Salamander die in's bed, 

When a whole field of flames ne're ſing'd his head ? 
The Sands of Dunkiik his high proweſs know, 


They ne're were ſcatter'd into Atomes ſo : 


Sc Thoſe- 


[1 


| (28 ) 
Thoſe Sands whoſe Infinites, ſhall ever be, 


His it-exhauſted vertues 4lgebree : 
W here on the Anvil of his Enemies Scull, 


He broke his ſword , as ſharp as that was dull , 
While the aſtoniſh'd Freech ſtood fill to ſee 
The Trizmphs of a Conquerd Enemy. 


And ſhall a Miracle fetch this Herve home : 
To hang bis early T rophtes on his T ombe ? 
Good Heavens anoint your Prophet's weeping Eye 
And C onſecrate Him for your Sacred Spre; 
'T hat in this Maze of Changes he may find 
_ Somedark cauſe why your Stars areſo unkind : 
Why after ſuch far 4ſpefs from them all, 
4 Glortow Star muſt like a Meteor fall. 
Shall this Duke's blood the flames of Iuſtice quench 
Due from the \{carlet of that Munthering Bench ? 
Muſt he appeaſc his Fathers injur'd Ghe$, 


Till expiated by an Holocauſt ? 
Px opt- 


(29) 
- Propitious Heaven your milder Laws diſpence 
Fat not your Alters {till with innocence! . 
Lambs have been ſlain too long, O ſet them by 
Andq let the Rugged Bulls of Baſan dze! 

But ſee! Ambaſſadors come to Kiſs that Hand 
Which us'd Brig ades and Armies to command ; 

And it unaQtivE find ;now they ſalute 

Marble for Dake ! find all that Eloquence Mute ! 

T hat tongue now ſilent , whoſe commanding charms 
Had equa! ſtrength and conqueſt with his Arms : 
Thoſe lips lately ſo warm, now cold and faint , 
Whoſe Veſtal heat was temper'd for a Sar. 

O rigid State * No Knee, No Headto bow, 

Alas, our Dake is too much Spaniard now |! 

Yet ſuch brave Prodroms was becoming State 

To attend, if not his Perſon, yet his Fate : 

Mock Princes though they {wel, miſt not dye {o, 


But uſher'd bence with menſtrous Purveyors go : 


No 


.—— (30) 
| Died. No Embaſſie of Whale before he fell , 
'T hat bel/nine &ſh Emblene of Death and Hell! 
Or was our Duke an Holy Envoy ſent 
T'his Martyrd Sirein Heav'n,to repreſent 
| How a good Monck bad brought his good Charles "EA 
To right his Death and Crown bis Martyidome ? 
Pardon the curious ſerutiny of our Verſe; 


Apollo would fit Crowner on this Herſe ! 


:::34.4Muſt that Diſeaſe which does ſo ill be-friend 

- "The NobleBlud betray him to his End ? 

His Ermins drink new ſpots, that he may lic 

In his own Purples and more Princely Die. 

Muſt he ponr outhis Bloud inſtead of Breath ; 
Carve out a new way to mature his Death ? 
Twas ſure no At of Tgnorance, but F ate 

To paſs the Great Duke out o'th World in State, 
Through the Pujlit Vein: The 61d Red Sea IM 1 


Was {till the $ ouldiers and the 'C hriſttans Way" E 
And 


(31) 
Aud is he Dead that was ſo wiſe, and good, 

A Roſe nipt in the-perfumes of it's bud ? 

Let not our ruder ſorrows do him wrong » 

Say the Duke di'd too ſoon, but not too young: 

Be wiſe and quit your ſuperſtitious care , 

He wants not now twelve moneths to make him Heir; 
Precedency of time here does not bind 

Heaven 1s inherited by Gavelkind; 

All here are Saints though not of equal fame ,. 
And all Saints K:ngs,though all Crowns not the ſame. 
Heaven is a warm place, ripens fruit 'ith bud > 

And lengthens /:ttle by the Lines of Good, 

Saints need no Kalendey , nor can their be 

Immature Nonage in Atermty ! | 

A\l chings above are full and perfe& made; 

In that Mertaian-bodies have no ſhade ' 

I'me furehe's now full grown » if ever Moon: 


Kvew Fut, or Sun the Zenith of the Noon, 
Things: 


(32) 
T hings that move quick and ſure, {till beſt proceed, 
While old men ha/t to Heaven, the young make ſpeed. 
W' obſerve at Treatments here , That civil gueſt 
Who makes moſt ſpeed is ſtill the welcomeſt, 

V Vhen he that fits down, at the Banquets end, 
Loſeth the kindneſs both of Feaft and Friend. 


| Let not the Wiſdeme of our King repine 


For lofeng this one puniFum from his Line 

Let Roy leVilt ſeal to the 4&s above 

A Duke ſurvives that merits all his love; 
While Henry reaps the fruits of duty, gon 
To ſee his Father like a pious Sor : 
Nor let our Sab/es be ſo ſadly rude 
To prels our eyes ev'n to ingratitude : 
Turn tears to Prayſes, Heaven is-ſtill ſo-kind 

To leave a Royal Paire ſogood behind: ! 

Farewel, ſweet Duke, we leave thee to thy reſt, 

What Heaven decrees, though ner ſo bad, is beft. | 


Fo, 
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Bo? UM DAS ANTS 
THE 


For the Recovery of that Weeping V ine 
HENRETTA MARIA, 


The Queen Dowager , &Cc. 


He Queen return'd * more wonders {lll ! a Troy 
Of ſpoiles and blood has raiſ'd a Greece of joy ! 
Dull Age! thy long Impriſon'd faith releaſe, 


Beletve, nay ſec, that miracles do not ceaſe: 
Heav'ns arm has burſt the Cloud, made bare & bright - 
Hath Eas'd our faith, turn'd vifon into fight. 


E 2 But 


While waters ſenſible (like thoſe we pleaſe) 


id gs - 
'% 


Al ominous Heteers ſpent , this Sixtieth Year \ 


(36) 
But is the Queen arriv'd ? come ſafely over ? 


Then Callis Mingle Cliffs , and kiſs thy Dover ; 
Then France and Chriſtendome be joyn'd to Kent , 
Not by a faſt League , but firm Continent. 


The Waves wrought not this wonder,there hath ſtood 
Twixt Her and us a wider Sea of Blood: 
Which once dry'd up , the Queen might freely paſs, 


Her ſhip mov'd on a Pavement, ſmooth as glaſs : 


Smile to tranſport the Queen of the Narrow Seas ! 
Phebut if ever thou deſerv'd a Bow , 
Or Occidental Sacrifice, 'tis now ; 
The Eaſt-world to thy perfun'd Riſing kneels , 


| But now the-Weſt thy Healing Vertue feels :. 


The glorious ſplendor of thy Golden R ays 
Has wing 'd the Hours, anl haſten'd happy days: 


AY > 


'The Stars-drop hony in our Hemiſ phere !. 
| Never 


- of 


(37) 
Never was Spring ſo verdant , \ pruce,and gay ; 
For Mildews , Manna fell laſt Month of May F- 


Three ſent from Heav'n to curb unbridled Men : © Xing & 


2 Dinhes 
One out of Gratitude went to Heav n agen : 
Reſolv'd, what careleſs Subjects left undone, 
The Fathers Funeral ſhould be his Son : 
But the a uſpicious. Powers above, conclude 
To Mollifie this hard Viciſſitude : | 
Send us freſh Balm to heal that ſharp Rebuke, 
Mother for Son, a Queen inſtead of Duke. 

Venus her Golden A pple {ent before , .* brug 
A pledge of her Arrival on our ſhore :  -- 
Brings in her Arms Henretta too the fair ;, 

Princes and Princeſſes a Doable pair; y 
Exeters Saint who breath'd here but a while, 2 F Hem | 
Babe, Feſu-like , an Infam in Exile ! pray nou 


from Exe- 
ter, 
Ts 


(38) 

Is this that Queen whom a Rebellious Crew 
Sent Bullets after for a kind adzeu ? 

One bor'd the place where Majefty did fic, 


And came as near 2s Heaven would fuffer it : 


Had you beenpreſent there you might have ſeen 
The King of Terrors proſtrate to a Zueen : 

Such Tron Pills the Sons of Death and Fate , 
Preſcrib'd to cure the Feavours of a. dcate ! 


Is this that /iving Martyr ſo hard preſt 
With Injuries, would ſplit a vulgar Breaſt ? 
Wh endur'd Aﬀeronts, Indignities and Force, 


An unjuſt Exi/e, more unjuſt Divorce ? 


Such a Divorce the worlds great eye ner {aw , 
Writ by the Sword, and ſeal'd by Canon-Law ; 
Whoſe Act might paſt, and future times out-do, 
When Law and Goſpel were divorced too : 


(39) 
A ſtrange Divorce ! where the whole guilt was Love, 
And conſtancie the cauſe of ſuch Remove * 


Divorce more monſtrous yet * which rends the wife, 
Not from her Husbands Boſow , but his Life! 


You Loyal Shepherdeſſes , who theſe Flids, 
Have liv'd 'mongſt Wolves and Satyrs in the Woods ; 
'Mongſt Ladies of all Trades , without reſpe&, 
Compell'd to uſe their ruder Daalett ; 
Spring out with your Diana, O break forth , 
And ſhew the bleſt world, not your height, but worth. 
To your long Clouded Firmament reſort , 
And ſhine like bright ſtars in the Britr;ſh Court : 
You've now a Mrf#reſs, an auſpicious Guide, 
To teach you Modes of Modeſty , not Pride:: 
To make you Wyſe , not ina narrow ſenſe, | 


But .meaſur'd by a Queens circumference. 
Like 


Fraxce, 


C493 
Like your rich Gems , not fleek'd up for neere ſight, 
But Influential too , as well as bright! 

Welcome great Princeſs , by good Proy'dence ſent 


Home to us, from your Nateve :Baniſhment ! 


Delight to ſee your Royal Branches twine 
"Their Arms about you, their . Maternal Vine ; 


| (That fruitful Vine, whoſe goodneſs made it. ſmare; 


That Lrves ;, and yet {o long has bled at heart * ) 
On your Iuſt Throne 1n ſerene. ſafecy fit ; 

Forget all paſt, except the Benefit. 

The Heav'ns and Earth rejoyce at your return. 


You cannot grat:fy their Ioyes, aud Moury ! 


Madam, let no paſt ſufft rings make you ſad , 
When three Realms now conſpire to make you glad, 
Your tr1 ;umphs bound not here ; the general voice. 
Of more than Chri [tian World Ecchoes, Rejoyce, 
Loxdon (long VV 1iddow)) was eſpous'd laft May, 


But till you came, kept not her Nuptial day, 
Share 


(41) 


Share Empire with your Sons, our King,and Brother; 


They ſhall command one Sex, and You the other. 
And now ſince Cromwel (by a fatal Boon) 

Galp t in his bed, ( too late, and yet loo ſoon l) 

Since Bradſhaw could not ſo much Mercy win 

To live to Hang, aud ſuffer for his fin : 

(Though both theſe Serpents bloud together ſpilt 
Were both too black to-expiate their guilt) - 

Since divine Iuſtice (ſo ſeverely kind) 

Has {courg'd their Drudges, too long left behind ! 
Since Nolls whole Reign was but a Dream at beſt, 
Wec'l! wind his ftory up into a Feſt. : 


When this ſwoln Phaeton in the full Carees 
Of his Uſurpt dominion moneſt us here ;, 
Muſt ina bravebis Forraton Prarcers rule, 
(AS1f an 4ſs grown proud would guide a Mule \ 


"AO SY 
.V Vhen this Suns Son fell from his hot Caroach , 
Then the bleſt hours prepar'd the Kings approach. 
His panting Heart preſa'gd his tumbling down, 
Not from bis Chariot, but a ns Crown , 
Ifay 2 Triple. Ctown, for that was all, 

( He gave the ofper to the Cardmal : 3 

V'V hoſe Diadem ne'er girt his beg, ci 20 

O thus may Death Rill Crow. a Traytors Head ! 


He's now below, the Eaith, there tet -him he, \ 

TT here rot zand once more in'our Memortes die. 
VVhile our full«Zoyer bleſs Hev'n for this rich Change, 
A King, Queen, Dake, and V irtuous Orange, 


| Henretta too - who left her Native Air, 

Not to be greater 3 but more '; © : 

Wh' abroad like injur'd Pilgrims did converſe, 
Neglected Tenants of the Univerſe! 

Great England) Great, not in thy breadth or length ; 


Protected more by Providence than Strength! 
| Thou 


(43) _ 


| Thou in thy little C rcle doſt centain 


Spirits would animate both France and Spaiz, 
O may thy people waſht in ſo much blood , 
Be Humble, Thankful, Loyal, wiſe and Good! 
May our reſtor d Vine never weep again, 
Unleſs it be for jy the once had pain ; 
That once her'Þ/sf} Wamb with a Charles did teem; 
| Should both a CrowitTuberit and Redeem 1 
Andlet Rebellion F<; x a5 low as Hell , 
For ever There, in its own Regiondwell ! 


THE 


Muſes ſecond Tears 


For the Death of the Illuſtrious 


MAR Y 


PRINCESSE OF 


AURANGE 


Infandum M A R I A jubes renovate dolorem, 1. Grouch. 
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THE 


Muſes Second Tears 


For the Death of the Iluſtrious 


M.A x 


PRINCESS of AURANGE. 


E 'T vulgar ſouls (for their juſt portion) have 
L Deep filence in the Region of the Grave ; 
The buſter fate of Princes is not dumb 
But ſends loud Eccho's from their vocal Tomb. 
'This ſoul ( a Royal Gueſt) at parting, kind , 
| Left Prints and Medalls of her ſelf behind. 
Shall Vertue the beſt ſubjet of a Verſe, 


Paſs unconcern'd with a dry ſilent hearſe ? 


Our 


4 * A \ r , | 7 nk; = £4 3 _ | 


Our lopg moiſt EY face of Provideice wears 

* Would influence our ſtiffe Temper” into Tears : 
Weep weep the frozen Chryſtal of our eyes 

Can Earth ſtand brafſe under ſuch melting Skies ? 
Long Its have wrought our, cr»ſtedhearts ſo ſtout - 


Heaven ſtrikes thoſe Rocks to make freſh ſprings 
| ( guſh out 


The Princeſs Royal dead !” yee cruel Farls, | 
- At once ſpoil England and the neighbour States ? 

Tis too late fince thy death (brave Gloefter) made 

The Court (new plante1) but one Cypreſ. s ſhade: 
Muſt S ifter follow Brother ? muſt two Doves 

Both fly one way, tranſported by their Loves ? 

_ Why did the fondneſs of our Mother Earth 

. Twin too ſo long divided by their birth. ? 
"Though Chaſt Loye like its ſoul immortall be, 
Yet oft it baſtens our mortallity: 

_ WY £0 fo 5. - > lM 


(49) 
Thus a ſoft Virgin (too ſoft for a Wife) 
Dies for the man ſhe loves above her lite. 
Without diſpute the Dukes laſt «Five breath 
Purld all thoſe Rubies to adorn her death. 
Pinckt his dear Sifter with a ſcarlet” dye , 

By ſtrong Impreſſes of kind ſympathy. 


Not long before her end, the Princeſle went 
To th' Tombes, her ſelf a living Monument ; 
Where ſhe wi th curiouseye and judgement view d- 
The glory of her Anceſtors renew'd. 
Henry che ſeventhand wiſe 3 whoſe living name: : 
Sounds above Kings, whoſe Chappel conquers Fame; 
All but bis Tombe ; where he ith* Center reſts 
Lord of the Soile, :others his: welcome Gueſts ; 
| Excepc ſome Regicides: Intruders they | 


Muſt up before the Reſurre&tion day! © +1: 54 2 
RES CG. Next 


( 50) 
Next great Ekxa, who at laſt gave place 
And compleinented 1na nobler wdte; 
The brightneſs of whoſe glory nere knewy ſport 
Before ſhe ſlept fo nigh her Syqſter Sot : 

Alafle the firſt damp ſtruck her heattT fear , 
'Then, when ſhe nullt her Manyad Father there 1 


After, ber Royal Highneſs pleas'd ro grace 
The Abbey, and new confecratethe place, 
Saim Peters dooes ne're opend with more cafe; 
He wanted then no Oyte-to tixin us Keyes : 
Where ſheinthron'd (our Churches Morher) ſate , 
And few our Churches Fathers confſecrate: 
| What mutual Benediftions boch \confer ? 
She bleſt che Biſhops and :theBiſhops hee: 
| So good, ſo pious, fodiforectly wiſe: , - 


. Shee made Sebrch Poexbicers * Epſrapiſe 
4:97 Great 


($21). | | 
Great hopes there was, had ſhe return'd, to.-make - 
The very Dutch: tove'Bifhops far her fake, © 


T'he Royal Quire now fings without- a keart, 
Have loſt the ſenſe of ſong though not the4r : 
She tun'd both Quire and Organ with (hee voice , - 
Kept e'm from dull flats and too harſh a riſe : | 
Kept Baſe and Tenor from a lazy halt 
And rais'd the Counter-Tenors to their Ale, 
How oft, when ſhe appear'd; the trilling Boy - 
Loſt the ſmall Organ of his heart with joy? 
Her humble Kuee, her 'humbler heart and Eyes, 
Approach'd the Altar like a ſacrifice : | 


Had not the law of Holo-cauft's ex pir'd 
Her ſparkling eyes had the cold Altar far'd. 
How many raviſh't ſoules , come to prefer 


Chaſt prayers to heaven , forgot, and worſhipt her d , 
G2: All 


(52) 
All fweet , all Innocent ! had 'but one Crime ; 
The Seraphim ſung well, had ſhe kept full time. 
But that muſt dye which here we moſt admire, 


She knew too well, heaven had a ſweeter Quire ! 


Now Belufs Children laugh , prophanely pleas'd 
Like Znvyby an others miſery easd :_ 
The Ax of Indgements to the Oake is laid, 
And ſtrange debts not contracted to be paid. 


Let not Fanaticks this, ranck humor feed;.  - 

'The Wolf is guilty when the. Lamb.does bleed. 

They know, (Iews as: they are,) Whexethe guilc les, 
Tis) in the Sinner not the Sacrifice. + ; 
So much of Gold ſo pure without alloy'd: 2. 

The Mo her ſelf has ſpots ,, fo muſt bur joy ! 

Dyed ſoon and yet in ſeaſon, I believe 


(The: Chriſta FRO nerc knew ſo ſad an Eve. . ey 
1 


(53) 
Did not her death for moderation- call - 
The Kzng and» Chriſtmas would'undo us all ! 
This great advantage in our wo; ft appears, 
We weigh our King now by our ſober fears. 
Whoſe abſence fome months {1nce,our ſlavery mourn'd, 
artooſer Foyes forget he 1s returnd, = ot — 
As the Sun clouded at his zemth hezght 
Calls home his beams, and ſhines above more bright. 
go CHARLES our Sun,glorious,and great,{ubſiſts, 
Though vaild and bluſhing through ſome Iſland-miſts. 
Wee ſhall . heaven ble's his perſon and his Reign) 
Have Dukes and Princeſſes revive again, 
May all the bleſſings ſhowr'd on her (now dead) 
Fall on her Son, Crownd with an hoary head : 
While the Datch to ber Tomb kind If erengs bring. 


. —  .-—— 


And make the P1ince their Puptl General King 


. þ ” 
- _—_—> a, * - a LCA Ss gs 4. 


DR ('54) 
The King lives! fly Clouds,and bright beams break in; 
T'enjoy ous CHAR LES and weep, Joker like a fon 
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Loyal. Reflections 
FT POL 18 R-Q.N 


The Glorious. R eftauration , Proceſſion , 
through L © N D O N 3 and C oronalion of, - 


C1 TARL E DS 


, the SECOND. 


, IK f " Scend thau Wiſer Phaeton ! mount yet bighgra.. . 
£ 3. \. the World adores thy Licht,dreads notthy Fire; 
The golden Howers have;nail'd thy Chariot Wheels, 
Thy Owe 15 fixt, the Barb below thee reels. 

. Copernicus (Prophetick) did preſage 


The lublypary Motions ofiour. Age! the mating” 


- ofthe. 


H 2 | Eo Aſ- Eath, | 


" # 
(4 23+) 


Maintcgind © | 


(6) 
Aſce nd Great Britains Emperour, not to owne 

An Uſurpation, but your Birth-right-Throne ; 

And yet a 'Throne not of an eaſze R iſe, 

Whoſe Foot was earth, whoſe Top was Paradiſe. 
WhatReght,what/ rms, WwhatPrages,long reacht in vain 
Is let down by a Providential Chain: 

The Heaveus(Great Sir; )weav'd your Imperial Robe; 
Your Scepter fell from the Catleſtial Globe ;- 
What the proud Romans of their 4 neyle feign. 

Is form'd a truth in your miraculous R eign. 

That Scarlet Fabrick Romulus rear'd in blood 

Is ſhrunk ; the firſt Foundation was not good : 

'T hus Strafford, they that ſowed their Politick ſeeds 

In thy rich Blood, receive no Crop but weeds ! 
| Romes Ceſars Chain'd Kings "mockt in publick fhowes 
Whoſe fate (an caſte -vitory) crownd their browes : 
Our Ceſar , vanquifht by unequal V Vars,' 

Conquerd the Conqueſt, and ſubdued his Stars. 

Heaven 
FE” RR = 
F 


{--- 


(61) 
Heaven onlywrought thiswondrousChange; And now 
T” aflert the truth, rel:gzour - Rebels bow, 
Worſters miraculous eſcape ſpoke loud , 
Had not Rebellion ears deaf, and hearts provd : 
O ſacred Brand ſnatcht from a field of fire! 
Not to be unking'd , but be bumbled bigher; -. 
Thy ſtrange Deliverance made the Tyrant ſweat , 
Who vowed, without the King, .'twas no defeat. 
Had only put Heaven to ſome-new expence , 
To ſanEtifie long prophand Providence. 
Thou foundſt proud Monſter, onz good Angel then 
Was a Life-guard above. an Hoaſt of men! 

London | the worlds : Metropolis, the Burſe 
Of all our C:tes, . and three Kingdomes Purſe ! 
Thoſe high Triumphals on. thy boſome built 
Reacht Heaven,and brought down Pardons for thy 
When did thy long dark.cye ſuch ſights behotd > (Gl 


V Vhen was thy Streets ſo pavd with ji/k and Gold? 
Ho, OY Pbhebus 


(52) 
Phebur breaks forth from his Imperial Tower , 
Makes the whole City Sun-ſhine for an Hower. 
Heaven ſmiles through the myſt Region of the Aire, 
Man And ſpite of Lilly , two dayes muſt be Fair. 
Lions and Rebels let (thoſe Beaſts of prey) 
The Pomp proceeds ſerenely with the day : 


What Majeſtie with it brings, the ſame it meets 


Glory and Triumph through the Impaled Streets : 
4 Ef While laden Canmmels powre into his band , 
"* "The wealth of Tndiz'/borh by Sex and Land. 
Lai A Galliht Firſt-Rate'Ship, Rigd up in view, 


pon the 
wall 


Threatens to make all that was painted, rrue. | 


(Wonder not why our N avy ail dalone-, 

The Dutch had ſtruck ſail ; and were newly gone) 
King, Peers, Knights, Gettry, Soutdiery, all '2dvance, 
Cloath' d with the wealth of Turkie, Spain and France. 
Pearls, Rubies, Diamonds Cor if richer Stone | 


There be) chen, nutnerous as the Pebbles, ſhone. 


—* 


Ih 


(63) 
'Th' Amazel1 People on lac'd Scaffolds'fit , 
Sec bright Star at Noon-day witheat a Pit. 
The Globe was now inverted , and the Spheare 
Adorn'd with ſtars, was not above buc here! 
But Nobler Lights(pierce not the Eye but Mind) 
Like Conſtellations feom the windows ſhind 
While buſte ſcruples gazing Forreiguers vex., 
Which were thoſe Conquerors, Male oc Female dex. 
The brave Horſe marching ia cheir Plames fo gay, 
Flow; dall the Streets, and Toeliyt wp the way. 


Did ever Nation Laden withiluch ſpailes,, v1.1 
Return criamaphing fromcheir Cipil Broils 2 
Thus Headleſs.Exyland fights ic ſelf at length ... 
Into a King(lome - weakned into ſtrength ! 

Sick bodies bleed; and ſorecover health , Fj 
And Thrones riſe high berdon a Common-wealch ! 
BE | Oar 


(64) 
' Our Ruine is Reflord with gain not loſs 5 _ , .., + 
Cheap-fedeall- Gold tourmempence- the C WED der 

| "Yi Fair Conword here; the Churches bebleme Ntands,.. 4 

Flere, T hen Plentie owes from Kings and Biſhops Lands ; 
But our poor Mother-Churcblies ftill beart ſick - ,_ 
R ent in! the Mrddle, and tuand,Scif] matick 'E 

Fallen with a Þ right: wheti that uſurping Goz 


Threatned'to ſe eH: itfor aS gnagorae ; 
Thanks Anabaptiſts, who then , powerfu!, ſtick!c 


$ Prelerveiit fora Free will Conventicle : 

| Had not the 01d Saizt ſtood (propt up by Them) 
London bad bead #ricw!Frnuſatens. ! i115, 16 
Becter twice' dr then novatabls to admit; | 
Some chaiige, rather then.quire: Unchiiftias/ 73 


' 1439 9431 ©2021 bh, % - 3M] 201. #* $t: 
Coronation But what Paul loſt, Was: all to- Deataki; 02 FIFIS> 6 
For '6ne-whole day T he:thtef, Apiſtimace:.. 1 nf 


id 4 


2 03 | VVhoſe 


(65) 
Whoſe Net was chang'd ro Copes and Satin Crowns, 
Fit to preſent the ſecond Charles four Crowns : 
Who more concern'd for Piety then State, 

Upon bis T hroze like a good Patriarch fate : 

As 1t he had this painted world forlook, 
Had not a Scepter , but a Crofter took, 
The holy Oyntment, bath'd his Limbs and Head , 
Shall ſent his facred Aſhes , when he's Deal = 
T was not 1ts Narive vertue, I preſume, 


But Iis Drevauty heighten] the.perſume. 


May that rich Harmony Ecchoed from two $ phears,fmm te 
Till Heaven exchange it , (til! poſleſs his Ears! ar. 

eMurday we grant was proudly rich and gay, In the Ci; 
But Tueſday was the Sacred Holyday ; * 2 JO 


Duch Glorious Sights was never ſeen betore, 
And without Treaſon , muſt be wiſht no more. 
Were not Tome kind ,we ſhauld live long, to ſee 
T wo Ares and a Dozxhle Tubilee! 


(86) 
We wiſh great S pain proſperity an health, 


Though firſt he Catholrckt our Common-wealth : 
May Flanders Aouriſh 2» be forever bleſt, | 
Which lodg d , what France ex pos d, an Angel-Gueſs. 
Tremble prond France (ch'haſt loſt thy Pollitick Twins) 
Leaſt England (conrge thee for thy Cardinal ſins. 

Let Holland link with Spain to deſperate Ends, 


Once ger poor Rebels , now their proudeſs Friends : 
_ It weak Rebellion, if a Rump-d: 1070 

Could oo! the fury of their Brandee-wine ; 

What will the whole United Provinces doe , 

V V hen their three Neighbours are United .» 
If Cromwel (Mazarines Ape) could act fo much , 


CHARLES and his Whales will ſwallow up the Dutch. 


Had they not once a kind Prote#7ice found , 
The Begging States had been Turpriz'd or drownd : 


But ſince their fore-heals wear the Proteſtant Name, 


I wiſh them neither V:i&ory nor ſhame. 


O ye 


(67) 
O ye Phanaticks | whave hot Brimſftone zeal 
 Mingled Confuſion for a Common-weal ; 
Convinc'd, if not by Reaſon, Sight, nor Sence , 
Yet by your great Diana Providence ; 
Sit down, and change the Scene of your Aﬀairs 
To right Ends ; Mod:! not your Armes, but Prayers ; 
Embrace your King, His Royal mercy prize , 
And then be rich Phanaticks , though not wiſe. 

And now Great C barles,the worlds Inſt Love & Fear 
Thou Fubilee and T riumph of this Year * 
R ide on ; Let both Your Friends, and Enemes know 
Your Gloes were but Shadowed the laſt Show : 
You ſhall act I onders {Ull, in War or Peace, 
But from your Coronation Mrracles ceaſe : 
It yet more Mzracles in Times womb remain, 
'They-muſt be main'dif not born in your' Reign. 
Heaven has unveild one ; 'T hat Meridian Star, 


Shin d> at your Birth , needs no Interpreter ! 
Re: > © 
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Upon the Approach of the Illuftrious 
INFANT A, of 


PORTUGAL 


DONX4 CATH ARINA 
Queen of England. 


A Prologue to the following Poem. 


\ Frer ſuch Dire Scenes this Romantick Age 
Acted in England, on her publick [tage ; 


V iciſlitudes the Sun nor Moon ere ſaw , 

Moving without the Circle of their Law ; 

When Faith racket on the wheel, and ſcru'd too bigh, | 
Suſpected Sence, grew jealous of the Eye: 4 
| V'Vhatcan be {trange ? poſterity may tell 4 


Some little wonders, no new mijacle. 


(68) 
Time with expanded Wings , has things reveald, 

Like the Sphears, glorious, but by Clouds conceald; 

(The Spheares thoſe plaſtick wheels , which Sages ſay. 

. Inform us, as the Potter forms his clay : 

R apt with whoſe motion, Prolemies ſharpeit pies 

Midſt bright Intelligences loſt their eyes, 

Though 'aſhſled with auxiliary light 

Of Sun, Moon, Stars; inlightned into Night.) 

Dall Tgnorance has {ti]] a CQazer been, 

Of truths, not as perplext, but not foreſeen h 

The people fear to be lurpris'd with good > 

Traduce all Acts by them not underſtood ; . 

Which yet 1n wiſdomes ballance poys'd, are found , 

Full weght, and Fouls Abſurdittes prov'd found : 

Could popular Pride make good its bold appeal , 

Heaven nor the King ſhould have their Privy Seal. 


Happy that man who learnd in Natures Lawes, 
Admires th' EffeCt becauſe be knew the Cauſe! 


But 


(69) 
But Kangs fit in a higher Orbe , an4 ſo 


Diſc over Stars, not ſeen by us below ; 
A& their clear wills, and then a Licencegive, 


For Curious Eyes, to uſe their Perſperve. 


The Poem. 


Match with Portugal ? Good news but ſtrange * 


A 


(We once (Aﬀairs ſo inauſpicious ſtood) 


Beicive me tis a Royal New Exchange * 


Mingled in ſlaughters, now in kznder blood. 

Heaven that Pacifick T hrone, ſerenely wile ,. 
Makes two ſtrange Nations ſtrangely Sympathize*. 
(One lately raviſht from the Bagles claws, 
One later, from a Bears untoward Pawes.) 

Link not in League but Love, joyn Hearts and Hands . 


Tham:s Silver {treams, with T agus golden Sands, 


| Eaſt, V Veſt,North,South, {o oppolite/may ſhare 
In Tempers, mix Afc&ions , though not ire ; 
; K 


. = 
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Kerry 24, T me before now has known the Brittiſh Sun , 


, _ wm 
24 _ _ ws —_— 


In Converſe with the Luſitanian Moor ; 


(79) 
If in this vaſt bulk of the World there be 
A Form or Soul doubtleſs tis Sympathy : 


Hence conflicts kzndneſs , ills compaſſion move, 
Extreams diſpute themſelves into a Love : 
This match , £O prove great Dugbres Secret o00d 
Cur'd two States by the Sympathy of blood. 


Our Prince in Honour of the Forrain Mayd 

Though Black himſelf , againſt the Moors ſent Aide. 
Some Legends talke of Intereſts as neer 

As thoſe fam'd Duellers, York and Laxcaſter. 
Crown-Controverſies well eſpouſe,and Wed, 

Make beſt Conjun#ions in the Nuptial Bed. 


' Thy Catharina, CHARLES, approacheth nigh : 
South Winds blow warm, not from the Auſtriax Skie: 


Fair 


(71) 
Fair - Catharina 3 Favorit of Fame, 
V V hoſe Vertue is her Nature, and her XN ame ! 
| Since Edwaids Reformation firſt began 
V Ve nerehad ſuch a Gratiow Puritan ! 
From whoſe prelt lips divineſt NeCtar flowes 
An Aire of Spices with. her Motion goes: 
Her eyes though black , ſo quick and piercing bright 
Sparkle like Stars through Clouds, make Darkneſs 
But her beſt Excellencies , Gloryes, Bliſs, (Light: 
Like Heavens, are Rich Invifibilitres : 
He that hath eyes Can reach a Virtuous Mind , 
May there Fair Catharin's Beauty find : 
Shall there the greatneſs of her ſpirit ſee 
| Rais'd ona Colunine of Humility. 
V Vhen joys exalt theluſture of her Eye , 
Her ſoul deſcends as /ow as Heaven 1s high. 
One that a Gloriour Cabinet views; may gueſs 


By that firſt coſt how rich the Iewel is! 
2 loyn 


= 
Ioyn Happy Pair ! your Ring 15 richly fer, 

Bat {till the Diamond thanks the friendly Tet , 

Mix your Majſteick Locks,thoſe Myſtick bands 


At Home are Amorous 3 and abr oad Commands : 


Black, and yet Lovely muſt not be denied , 


Enamour'd Heaven courts a Dark-featur'd Bride. 

V Vhen ch' Altars Coal in Flames of Incenſe glow's 
Ther s no ſuch Beauty in the Faireſt Roſe : 

Natures firſt Cab'net', wore this Royal Hue , 

From which unlocke a World of Beauties flew 

From whoſe rich Blackneſs ſprang the Sun, Moon, 
Fire, Aire, Earth, Sea? ſpouſed by their Iarrs. _ 
Nor Nature, nor Appelles ever made 

Sun ſhine, or PiCEture ſmile without a ſhade! 

Beloved Black 1 whoſe never alter'd «ye, 

Gathers the Opticks and Unites the Eye : 

V Vhen Glietering Colours in their weakneſs gay 

| -eak as they. 


(73) : 
O may your Likeneſs of Complexions find 


Similitude of V ertue, 'Temper , Mind ! 0 
May - your kind Hearts. as cloſe in union come 


AS Nature, that admits no Vacuum ! 


Or when you ſever for ſhort Daies, or Nights, 


Renew your Nuprials, meet with freſh Delights! 


But can Kings Fancy what they never ſaw ? 

Create Love, not by Sympathy but Law ? 

Not to tranſcend a Poets Sphear, and tel! 

How Nobler Obje&ts are inviſible ; 

Princes commence not Sits like common men, 

V'V hoſe Leaden eyes muſt ſee and ſee agen; 
Whoſe firſt congreſs, if it fall out by night, 

No Love, no Faith, till the next day give light': / 
And then (poor amerour Moles ,)look themſelves bliud, 


Meet not as Rationals , but like Beaſts too kind :- 
ay 


(74) 


So few once fird; are in-their Flames Diſcreet , 


Like wild ſparks, to their own Extin#ion meet ! 
When Monarchs, like their Brother-ſun difpence 


Pure rays, ſend Spirits for Intelligence : 


Court not the woman, but the Croddeſs Queen , 
Who, like his Daphre muſt beever, green: 


Vend not their Paſlions at a Vulgar rate , 


Diſtance 1s merit, 1n Amours keep S tate : 

Subje&t not Honour to their ſofter will. 

But though great Lovers , are great Princes (til. 
PiEtures ſerve chem, whoſe aCtive Fancy give 
Spirit to Pant, and make dead Colours live : 

Can kiſs thoſe Cheeks and Lips, inſpir'd by Art 
Teexpreſs the ſilent language of the heart : 


Craze on two Starrs, (til Fancy working high) 


They twinkle ;. Time now to lay the PiEture by. | 


. No durty paſhon ſuch a flame. controuls. +: + | 
Where two eſpouſe not Bodies but chaſt Souls ET - 


Angels 


(75) 
Angels ride Poſt ewixt ſuch a Pair asthis., 

A their Afﬀairs, and expedite their Bliſs ; 
Temper the Weak , and Strong, the Fair, and Wiſe, 
Lovers tnſpird mov'd by pulſe not eyes : 

If buſineſs render Love more nicely kind , 

Letters (that brighteſt imag'ry of the mind) 
From heart to heartfo ſwift intelligence brings 
As ifth' incloſed Thoughts had lent them wings. 
Heaven ſeals ſuch Matches! If all this be true , 


Sit ſtill yefloateng Iles, y'avelong wheeld round , 
Danc'd mazes long, center don Aire not Ground : 
_ With ſtorms, and Earthquakes long bin rent & torn. 
Yet Toylings Turks have {ti]] che Creſcent worn : . $ 
When your Half Hoon-grew big, began to ſwell,, | 
Rebels turn'd Linaticks and madly fell. 


Now: 


(46) 
Now Brictaine's Moons Full. Her total fumm 
Containes the Frans of all Chriſtendome : 

Let civil (but wiſe) Spazn ceaſe to be kind , 
Englands Queen ſhall be Treated not defon'd ; 
Not all the Mynes of India ſhould controul , 

Or Bribe the judgement of a generous Soul : 
Reſolve to Conquer firſt with [lighter PaLns , 


Indias whole body , with its wealthy veins ! 


Bluſh, bluſh degenecors Princes, you that Mate 
Not to concern your Honour but eſtate; 
Conclude; how little England is afraid 
\\ hoſe King has woed a Perſecuted Maid : 
A Phznix deſlin'd for the Eag/es Prey, 
But by the care of Providence {\natcht away : 
He, whom Heaven reſcued lah ſo ſtrong a hand 


Owcd a ProteGtion ito, ſome tattering Land: ' 
| IN 'tO ©. 


$74) 
An Ac worthy a Hatyrs Son; !to wed 

As well his Ladys Sufferings as her. bed ! 
Spain could not his Isfanta' tha s advance, 
To Britains Monarch , and-the. King of -F france : 


Fortune in this bas ballowed her loſt name, 


By dealing Crowns to Merit and not Fame * 


ley 


Triumph oreat Het of for} | To Thee, 

This Marriage is beyond a Victory : = 
Athnity with England, either ends 

Thy wars by Power, or makes thy foes thy friends : * 
- Rideon brave' Prince victorious ;to nlaincain” © 
Thy Portugal! againſt Ulturping Spazr ; 
Thoſe Enfſignes ſpread , tempeſts had furld before 
Conquer thy priſtin Conqueror, the Movr : mnt 
But few and fools, to Caſtile back return, | 


And let the Proverb prove the Coyners ſcorn , 
ks Nb This 


Faxtes, 


(). 
This Match and their Recovery , declare 


Spain wiſe! what Fools the Portugueſles are! 
See the grave Spaniard well advis'd inclines, 


To ſave his Honour and his Silver Mines. 


—_ 


Thou firſt Reftorer of thy ſelf and Kings, 
Whole ſharper Policy prun'd the Eagles wings , 
Sleep great Briganz.a ! Let the proud Bird ſoare, 
She may be blind , but thou difthrend no more. 


* 
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te A. 


Haſte good Queen ' Bnyland with impatience waites 
Till Charles have Tangeers and poſſeſs the Straits. 


PORT UG 4 L1 Ain Porn, 
Portugal i Harbour : 
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(82) 


SLES SSSSAAGATSSATELELS LUSSOTKSSSHESSHETHISS: 
HNIIH ANIENANEGENO ENGNG 
OV ERAS DE We ooo oP NWeo tes 


TEEFF FD EGED CO SE FED ACAD NVSEFODEVBOVEVEN EV OE 
BRITTAINS F0Y 
AGES > | 
The QVE - N 
ARRIVED . 
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An 4 poloy y occaſroned by A former PoE Mm, 


_ (pear 
Nce more, tranſported with the Queen , I ap- 


Phebus refrafted , two Suns in one _; ; 
To Princes we our Services renew , 

As Pra yers to Heaven , never more oft then due::. 
What Fools calls Flatt'ry-, ts 2fair Exciſe, 

To Kings a Tribute , to Gods a: Sacrafice !. 


Five-Month ſince (b) Strow'd we Vulers to prepare: 


Her paſlage , and perfume- the Wikies Aire; 
tire TS Chriflmas upon. the Portugal: Match. 


But 


A Poem of / 


(82) 
But thoſe A4bo;tive Buds , that iL-tim'd Verſe 
Wither'd like Flowers caſt on a Dead man's Heatſe 
More mortal then the man they Spice in vain f 
Dyc of Deſpair to make him ſweet again. 
"Twas a bold ſervice , importunely made ; 


T' invite Summer to Snow , the Sun to ſhade ! 


CHARLES and His KaTHARINE, were too diſcreet 

T' ingage Extremes; the Spring makes both Poles meet. 
She's now arriv'd , Go forth my Bien Venu , 
Cry , Welcome QUEEN , and Poetry adzeu. 


(#3). 


at ttatatatubetates 
Pp prpipopngne 


YN 


on the Queens Arrival, 
THE 


POEM 


F it ſpeak Royal Merit , to ſeem Coy, 


bn 


With modeſt Starts to rack three Kingdomes: Joy; 


Impatient expectations to delay , 


Ltag expe-- 
8#ed. 


Indulge free SubjeRs ſo prepar'd tobey : 


Nay to be Marned too , yet Linger ſtill; 


That ſo , before you Quicken you may kill : 
While Prince and People, with your: Sex, complain 


f 


of tedious Longings and full Ten months pain. 
| Wt 
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$4 
If it deſerve a Welcome , frankly thus 


To promiſe Heaven , but ficſt co Martyr us : 


Then, (Great Queen ) You muſt now as welcome be 
To Brittain , as Your next Delvery ; 

Then Your Arnival ſhould receive a Feaſt 

Might treat an Angel » NOT A {Yoyal Cruelt ; - 


Bejoy d , as Suuls Abſtrafted long » ſhall greet 


T heir new-trim'd Bodies , wiki next time they meet. 


We thank your Abſence for tke Pangs wendur'd 
By which our Hopes you mock'd not, bur ſecur'd; 
When you bad edg'd our eager Souls, at laſt. 

Your Bounty Feaſts them with a full Repaſlt : 
Wiſe Art to raiſe new Fabricks , old deſtroyes, 


And M artyrs burn here, tO calctxe their } joyes; 


But why, ood Heavens! mult :-bred Eattern.gales- 


Drive our $ hips back , and fine cheir vexed Satles ; 
- ge 


(19) 

- Our Ships , which then ſo rich a fraught did hold , 
Spains Plate compar'd is ballaſt , wer't all Gold: 
What Planetary Powers diſturbd' the Air, 

To diſcompoſe a Face ſo heavenly fair ? 
When we are dark , then ſhine bright Rays of Sence 
In the moſt cloudy 'T raCts of Providence! 

Thoſe adverſe Guſts exchang'd tor gentle Byees 

Has taught our Hopes to hezghten by degrees, 

Blank Wiſhes we too furiouſly purſue, 

Snatch things now promis'd , as that inſtant due. : | 

V Vhen Nature, though moſt op rative , and inten, 

VVaits her Efe&s , and Time expects Event : 

While on ſweet Hope our Fancies banquet high , 
They ſtarve themſelves and their Felicity ; 

"Thus having gras'd too long on empty Ayre, 

Fruition cannot recompenſe paſt Care. 

M Had 


TTL 


('8 ) 
Had you come galloping with a proſperous wind 
Our Toyes had prov'd as qudeas you were: kind ; 

Our 'Triumphs had tumultuous Rits been, 

Nor had you Suabjets , but Phanaticks ſeen : 


Bute Torrents {well'd with Catara&#s of R ain., 


Oppos'd by obvious Cruſts retreat again ; 
When the proud Banks , recoveriug their firſt ground 


Crrow fertile , and rejoyce their Heads were drown'd : 


Oi1r Channell'dHearts compos'd and temperate grown, 


Calmely enjoy , what-ſafely istheir own. 
Now we can Dance , to hear how you were toft, 
Value you as the Pearl we once had loſt : 

« Thoſe wracks and Rew'ras bave your Rate 1mprov'd , 


Your dangers now, not Merit make you lovd : 


But, though neceſlity of your Landing grace 
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Though on firm Land , under your Canopy ſet., 


Know 
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| (81) 
Know; Queen , You are not in your Harbozr yet, 
After all Storms by Land and Sea, Your Port 
Is the Kings Boſome ,- and his Heart Your Court. 
Long, long becalmd in that ſafe Harbour reſt, 
You have but one ſtep more to make you bleſs ! 
Haſt Both to London , where your Abſence kills, 
And ſwells the Total of our weekly Bills. 


But Kings and Queens ſeldome arrive,or dye, 
V Vithout a Wonder , or ſome Prodigie : 
This Eaſtern V V ind by Dutch or Spamard hyr'd, 
(V Vhich, with a ſtiff Rebellion had conipir d,) ) 
No ſooner came you to the Britiſh Shore, 
But the ſame wind, (your enemy before ) 
A ſham'd, and weary of his /oath'd Contelt, 
Quits his rough Region, for the milder V Velt ; 


Not to be ridden back to his old Poſt, 
M 2 


(82) 
By all the V Vitches of the Norway-Coalt 

And, as he vext our Hope , ſerenes our Fear , 

R eſolves now you are come, to keep you here. 
Though your fond Country.,and two Elements mourn: 


They, or we mult deſpair, There's no return. 


He that would graſp you now, muſt Miracies do 


Paſt Moral Faith, muſt graſp all Brittain too. 


Now give me ieave to Apologize for the wind, 


His Breath was not malicuns., though unkind , 
Before | 


WF: 1 affright You he no ominous V Vhale did ford, 


death. 


Several But (Civil Foe!) brought Sturgeons to your Board ; 
taken a- 


_ bouthe VV here Health and Plenty be your conſtant Chear, 


11980, 
And now let nothing but our Queen be: Dear ;- 
' No other Eccho let the Air rebound, 
_ "Then Welcome , walcome to the Engliſh ground 
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(83) 
Welcome to Portſmouth, Your fair Hopes coed Cape, 

Where no rude Spaniard dares attempt a R ape ; | 

Had you ſtay'd one Month longer, without doubt 

V Vomen and Maids in pain bad all coy'd out ; 

V V ith Rachels Sorrow hail bewaild their lofs, 

To our Queen , not Religion , raisd a Croſſe. 

V Vhat humane Poyces are to0 ſoft to break, 

Canons Your Welcome inloud Thunder ſpeak ; 

The Clouds mmſtru&ed (as Embaſſadors uſe) 

Cnve your fair (a) Lufiranian Saints the News : ' Portugal 

'T will be no Superſtition, 1f we ſay, 

Heaven and the Angels kept your Nuptial Day, 

Solemnirz'd Your Eſpouſal-Rites above , 

And regiſter d the Trophies of your Love. 


VVelcome to Brittain , and to Brittains King , 


Whoſe Heart ; Dy you waim d, felt an Early OPpring : 


Wel- 


(84) y 
() ita elcome to Englands Ayre, now (b) mulder grown, .. 


WIntir, 


She, tocontemper Tours , | tetnper'd her own, 


Or rather, your commanding Influence 


Sent Southern Qtales to drive our Winter hence. 


Welcome to all her Lilles, Roſes, T ulips, | 
To all her Quinteſſences , Cordials, 7ulips ; 
To all her fruitful Valleys, , pleaſant Hills , 

Toall her Oaken Hearts , and Waxen V Vills n 
Thoſe ſhall invaded PORT UG AL defend 
Theſe to Your high Commands ſhall humbly bend. 


Proverb prove Oracle p let April ſhowers, 
Bring Dews from Heaven , to. ripen new May flowers, 
Flows, which may Britains Heraldry advance 
'To blaſt the F lower de Luce and Pride of France : 
To cool that Spaniſh Calenture, would controule 


'T he and th world , be Monarch of the SEE 
May 


(85) 
PO ad the Diva; I ft it pleaſe Amſterdam 'Y 


If not, refund the Sluce from whence i it came ; 
Ocr that LUlſurped State with Monarchy bleſs, 


Take in their 'Towns , and make their Breeches leſs. 


Sweet May ! that bleſled Month reſtor'd our King, 
Making us reap our Harveſt in the Spring | 
(That tedious Harveſt which ſo long had grown 
Ripe to deſpair , in Fears and Sorrows ſown; ) 

, Be ev Chniftend with Celeſtial Dew , 


Conſecrate not to Flora but to You !. 


Welcome to. Exe/ands Cities, Caſtles, Forts ,. 


To her rich Peace, and harmleſs Rural ſport : 
Thoſe furniſh Bulwarks for your firm defence , 


And This Del:gbts to court your Innocence : . 


V.Vho } 


(36) | 
V V ho would not chnſe a Manſion, where hermight 
Divide his days Twixt Safety and Delioht ? 


V Velcome to L ondon 3 bedlam'd with its loy 3. 


The City Flaming like another Troy; 

Conquer'd by You, and wraptin Amorous Fires, 

A Sacrifice to Your ſupreme defires : ES 

Whoſe Loyes bave ſwollen her raviſh'd Hearts and 
Her Shouts Excorated all her lungs: POP 
Whoſe proud Triwmphals to your Greatneſs bow,*. 

- But never knew their meaſur'd height till now : 

'Thar F/ eetſtreet Columns cring d before the day, 

"T'was not Force, but Impatience of your we 

K The wind Was rails d your Progreſs to Prepare . 

| | To Bxcorciſe all black 1U-ſpirited Ayre; 

Sent Your commilſon'd Harbnger tor good ; 


Did ſome ſmall- hurt becauſe not underſtood. 
VVelcome. 


(87). | 

IP elcom: to all our Princes, Dukes, and Barls, 
Who pave your way with Diamonds and Pearls h 
V ho pay You Homage on their bended knees, 
Honour and Love, climbing the {ame Degrees : 
So many Stars attending their New-eHoon ; 


Beſides the Sz kifling her Pale, at Noon, 


Welcome to White-Hall, thrice one day on fire, Fogn 
The Court in Flames b;eathing the Kings Deftre, 

Or labouring to diffolve 11 1ts own flame, 

And ſpring out a new Phemx when you came ; 

- But time being ſhort, left that deſign for you, 


Conſcious that Miracles now are {carce and few. 


Welcome to your own Sexe, from T hroes redeem'd 
Sharper then them wich which thetr Mothers teem'd; 


Whoſe Gems and brighter Eyes, us'd to preſent 
N | In 


a, 


(83) 


In England's Cont, a Starry Firmament ; 


But with their Cynthia long bave clouded been ; 
Rob'd of the Glorious Condu&t of a Queen : 
Superiour Stars, with lower Planets mixt, 


No Conſtellation in its juſt Orbe fx. 


When one Commrtee-M adam with a frown 


Scar'd all the V V omenin a Corporate Town, 

V V hen the Confuſton of inteſtine V Vars, 
Extinquiſh'd all, our Sr, our Myon, our Stars : 

(You may imagine when che Sun is gone, 

V Vhat Light thoſe h:ire/:ng Tapers yield alone.) 

V Vhich nowdiſtinE&, poſleſle their proper place; 
Your Majeſty, Your Hghneſs, and Your Grace. 


London that Torrent, crept behind its V Vall; 
King has his White, Lord Mator his Gui/ty-Hall : 


Now that Republick-Star, the City Dame, 


(89) 
May courſy toaC ounteſſe without ſhame . 
May in a Hackney Coach mount Hackney Hill; 


(Branching her Husband with more coſt then $kill,) 


Fetch home her Daughter, Genn/:z,'d at School, 
And wed her, to an honeſt T'radeſmans Tool, 
May lay her Hoods by, and in Sun-ſhine weather 
VVear a plain Caftor without Gold or Feather. 


I' have walkt too long in Londen,whece I meet 
Grave Matrons check my R age inevery Street. 
Welcome to Hopes full blown, and in theic Prime, 
| Welcome to more, lodg'd in the Womb of time; 
Heaven make that Womb as fruitful as the place 
You come to 2xeen ! bleſs 'd witha numerous Race 
Of Dukes and Princeſſes ; Whoſe bright renown 
Shine long 1 thoſe L:ivmp Iewels of the Crown * 
Þ - '7_ $I - Your 
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(90) | 
Yourfirſt Approaches ſo auſpiciovs be, 
Prince of May Hubbeo Wales into aTubilce ! 


Wales, 


Enbiace bleſt Pair, Embrace 25 Tartles do, 
: No Couples [ove more, Or More chaſtly Ve. 

May Angels Breath perfume your Genial Bed, 
And Angels wings, make Pillows for your head 
Your Love run MER the year; and brins 2 
Two douls with 1 in the Circle of one ng, | 

VPhen leygeh. of dayes has tyrd the long [I 
Of your tranſcending Merits Recompence, _ 
Serenely, like the Peace of Saints ,;lay down , : _ 
Farths Gold forHeavens not loſe but change a Crown! 


VVhat narroy, though full Hearts diſcharge. not, Here, - 
VYelcome Hes Angels in your Richer. Sphear ! 


The Queen has:fxt our Faith ; we now believe, 


The YForld was fram'd, not fimſht without Eye. - 
A 
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For the Happy 


RECOVERY 


Of Her 


SACKED MAFESTY 


Queen. 
:K ATHARI N E 


A umord to be _ sf 


bit rttitmmeent 
Upon the | 
HAPPY RECOVERY 
Of Her 


SUCRED MAJUFRETT. 


Queen cent goa ooÞ 


\c Ome forth thou Mir cle of a [Ivins death, 


Injpire me with thy zew infuſed breath ; 
"That ſo Triumphant Welcomes you may bave 
From the dark Regions of the Conquer'd grave 
Bles'd ſoul retriv'd to ſhed new quicknngs,, On 
The dead faith of the Reſurrection! _. Py \ 
Tell us greatQyeen, andSaint ! where have you been, 
What glorious ſights, what wonders have you een ? 


A : Not 


(4) 
Nor in that Middle-Reegion; where they fay © - - 


Souls enter black.; and are fentwhite away : 


Your Feavour, like your blood, tao high tedmir 


The interruptions of a Tertran fit. 


How could a Bird of Paradice, ſo fair, 


Want wings, and bang like a falſe Stor ith' aire? | 


Could this qyright Eagle, inthe cage fo pure 
Be paſlive in its flight , or ſtay t'endure ? * 
By penance, and the grave, good ſouls dye twice 
But Innocence cannot be rhortal thrice. 
For ſuch a foul one Ext will ſaſhce 
When you.are dead you'le need no Sacrifice 
'This Interregnum then of Soveraign grace 
Muſt be ſolemniſd in a better place : 
What news from the third Heaven ? what triumphs 
Heard only by a Pauls abliracted eare N76 (6 Tir: 
ER Shall 


(5) 
Shall tbat Leviathan the/Turk devour 

The chriſtian World ſubjeEted to his' power ?: 
Shall he the Sacred Roman Empire ſway 
And nothing but.his Mahamet obey? | 
Shall his heat melt the Alpes ? hall he advance? 


His half Moons to the Lunacy of France ? 


Like Zerxes make a Bridge from thence to Dover 

But dance the ſynk---a pace and ne're come over ? 

Theſe Brittifh Iſles only be fortunate 

Divided from the world and common fate ? 

Shall Spam ceaſe his attempts upon the Crown 

Of Portugal, which he ſo long presd down? * | ® 

While the ſtill workings of Briganza's ſpirit 

Creates him'only terrors to inherit, ' 4 OP 
After ſo many Acts of grace now paſt 

Shall our Rdigiour Rebels bow ar laſt?” | 


(6). | 
To King, and holy Charch? ſhall chey ſic till ? 
Accept a Peace and, Pardon with good. will " 


No vain excurſions make » and ay * twas done.? 


To try the patience of a. Martyr 's ſon ?. 


It pleaſed Heaven his Mandate to controule .. . 

To ranſome lives, returnd bleſ d Katharzaes Soul ? 
Your cruel death more Portugnez had kild 
Then the black Spaniard 1na_ Scarlet feild ;., 

O had that, fiery Chariot borne you. bence.;. .... ...... 
þ Our impious griet had cur'ſt your Innocence;;..,... 
Had large complaints, and ac.cuſatians ras'd >... 

Gainſt your Devotion, hating what we prais d.:. .. * 

Had your finelictle world in flames. expird.: .... + 

Thoſe active ſparks the Ulniverſe bad/fir'd: .t. + 

Rip'ning its end, and ſounding arctreat ;.- ; 411 4; ''/, 
To the ſwift march, of bloody, Mphomes, {24/7/1112 
fel The 


This ſixes or Taft , When C15 underſtood 

We loſe 1'tKing vaty Sr being good © > 

Could AfS815" mourh, and abſent bleflings waur 
They'd ſhed tears'for the loſs of ſuch'aSiint-: 


But tis more pleaſing to their Natures, this 


In joy; rather then grief to mix with us ' 
If our Returns them cauſe of triumph give. 3 
T'o give vs joy they} not repent you live. | 

How many weeping Eyes bedew'd your be. | 
Chang'd'to a Hearſe, where'you'was id for'dead, 
WhatEtegy's prepar'd to vex your 'Tonb -- 
Dy'd, and 1ye buried in their fancies Womb ? * 
T'o the ſeventh Henrys Chappel wel'e preſent - | 

| This glory of your empty Monument 


While he chat ſhews it to his 'gueſs'ſhall ſay 
Her's ſhe that'could not dye; immortal clay ! 


- 


(+) 
, t had been far more provident then kind; *{ =»: : 
'To g0 and not your PiEture leave behind. F-1 


Before; you part let'not Charles love in vain, 


R eſtore.him kindly to-himſelf again, 


This ſecond time you rackt our hopes and fears, 


By Sea and Land ; mingling our: {mils and tears, 


The envious Waves ſome months .deier'd our joy - 
Which now a Feavour. threatned, to deſtroy, 
For this your ſecond ſhipwrack and. repr ie., 
V Ve owe to Heaven a double Sacrifice : ,,, - | 
That power preſerv'd you from the furious WAVYC 
Has quench's all-flames prepar'd;you for a Grrave |, 
Doudtleſs while-18 def pair Phyfitians call _ | 
'To the vain aids of Herb,and M meral ; 
| Great CHaxxzes yqur Sovergighe Cardial/ in ah 
Pray'd you fromHeayen t aCCept anorher bliſs, .” 
4 FINIS. 
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A POEM oF ANCY 


UPON 


The OKE, 
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R ow great, thou Monarch of the Brit:ſh Grove, 
Sacred to Charles, thy Gueſt, and ſecond Fove ; 
Thou Bulwarck of our little V Vorld ; to ſtand, 


Or move , 1umpregnable, by Sea and Land ; 


' Who, {1nce on ſhore Ey yptzan Piles more-pleaſe 5 Brick, 


Haſt built fair Streets of Oke ith' Narrow Seas : 


(94) 
Build ſtill, the Strait is thine, raiſe-Bridges on't 
For CHARLES, the Xerxes of our Heleſpont : 

Whoſe Navy awes the moſt i imperious Sarge, | 


(c) VVithout vain Menaces of (c) Link or Scourge, 


Xerxes / 
threatned'TF'aftright thy Tributary French , once more , 


fo ſcourg e 


= ory Toyn deſpis d Dover to the Gallick Shore : 


leſpont, R | . 
FP" While numerous Squadrons Lanskip numerous Towns 


4 The whole Fleet Eng/and dancing on the Downs : 
Sea-Palaces , like Eagles , towringhigh ; 

London made Free , not ſubject to one dkie. 

All mov'd by willing Salls, and docile Ropes, 

V Vhich fixed, for their Anchors have rich Hopes. 


Thou Vegetive Soul ! whoſe glory 'tis and Pride. 
To ſufter wounds , or finck, not to divide: 
O were our Rationals Heart-grain'd like Thee , 


Wee ſhould not ſuch Gpirons and Diviſions lee ; 
Presby- 


(95) 
Presbyters, Independents, B aptiſts » Quakers , 
Fift Monarchs, Seekers , Singers, Ranters, Shikers ;_ 
Old Cromwe''s Boxes tail'd ; with mutual ſcorn 
Leer ſeveral wayes , but joyn to fire the Corn. 
Each Sect breeds Saints,& each Saint bites 15 Brother 
'C roſs- haters all, Crucifie one the other : 
Whoſe black-mouths, Biſhops Antchriſtian call, 
Have hearts Pope-hz oh , moſt Archtepiſcopal.: 


Bleſt Oke1 Thou didft not bruſh the middle Aire | 
Strong, but low built, with a thick head of Haic ; © 
I ſwear no Roundhead by thy Natural's parts ; 

They wear ſhort /ocks , have Satyrs bands and hearts. 
Hadſt thou like taller. Okes ſtretcht thy head high, 
Thad'ſt run too parrallel with a Rebels Eye; 
Thou bredſt no jealouſic in his haughty heeaſt,, 
*T was thy hunulity ſav'd thy humbled Gueſt : 

© V Vet. 


(96) 
'Well near the R oad thou caxeleſly diſt grow ; 

Rebels too provd to finda King fo low ! 

The Blood-houzds rang'd cloſe by, too hot to ſtay , 

But lictle dreamt. twas then the Kincs High-way. 


- Thy Branches Ogleby's rich Fancy made, 
Bear Crowns for Nuts ;- but thy belt Fruit was Shade : 
When CHarrLEs lodg'd in thy arms, thou couldit not 
Many degrees to be a ſenfsble Plant : (want 
But durſt not thy aſtoniſh'd Treſſes ſhake-z' - © 

V Vhoſe murmurs might thy Gueſt to fears awake ?. 


No Oke for thy ſake be tranſported more , 
Never touch earth  beyon\ its native ſhore. 
Our Rump were Solomons , gaur d extremely much, © 
When they {wo pt Okes fr Lime twigs with the Ga 
DeſtruCtive G ants © vers di in Hell's black Art, : 


Firſt ſold che Kings Head, Then his Kingdom's FG 
V Vhe,, 


(97) 
When we are dead, furvive thou ſtill behind 

4 acquaint the world , how Stocks and Stones were 

When Men and Saints prov'd Devils; Qube cheln$'06 

Prince of the- wood, while Lehanon's Cedars bow ! 

Live- and henceforth the Tree of-Life preſent ; 

Or, if thon dy {t, ſtand thy own Monument : 

The Fire by which this world muſt be calcind , 

That laſt Wajmday , Thee in its Furnace find 

V Vhen, if the new Earth ſhall be vegetive 

May'ſ{t thou by ſpecial priviledgeriſe- and live; 

Thou onely of all Plants recerve a Soul , 

V Vhich ſenfsble., may thy whole Kind controule. 


But ſ1nce all Elemental Beings tend 
To mutual life and death, begin and end : 
S1nce{ part oth'world) poor. Plants are mortal too-, 


| And Vegerive O oulsexpire as Animal do : 
O, 2. VV hew; 


(98) 
V V hen age hasbord thy fides , and now'grown thin, 
Haſt nothing left thee but bare- Ribs and Skzn; 

Brains dry'd , noV egetive now, but dead and dull ; 
Bowels diflolv'd, which were ſo mercaful ; 
V Vhen, all thy ſap (ſave what's Hydropick* gone, 
Thou ſtand {t an hollow, wither'd Skeleton : 
V Vithin thy Concave may chaſt Spirits dwell , 
And there fix an unerring Oracle : 
_ VVhich in tumultuous times.may (till diſpenc2 
Divine Hurtations to obedience ; 
From whence good Kings ſhall be inf pir'd to ſway 
Tuſt Sceprers , and their Subjects taught r'obey. 


Mean time, no profaue Raven dare to croke 
U pon the curl'd Locks of our Royal Oke. 
The firſt that dares , may his hoarſe, ominous breath 
Preſage not Mans, nor Beaſts, but his own death. 
i O 


(99) 
O partial Stars! Cannot a harmleſs Tree 


Prove loyal, but muſt ſtreight a Sufferer be ? 
Muſt our kind Oke be ſhav'd and left quite bald, 


V Vhich Sun nor Lightning would attempt to ſcald? 


Diſgrac'd , as guilty of ſome horrid fin, 

Us'd like a Catch-pole trimd at Lovicdar: tune ? 

Shall a rude hand pull thoſe fair Treſſes down ? 
Which lodg'da King ha4 neither Locks nor Crown ? 
Was it ſome envious Presbytertan T ool ? 

Dreſs'd it up for a Pemtential Stool ? 


Ay me! an honeſt Cavaleer miſtook , 


Barb'd the poor Plant with his too provident Hook 


For common Fires : See ! the good Oke muſt come 


For Loyalty , to ſuffer Martyrdome 1 


A natural proot , That Cavalic;s are born 


To love like Lambs, and like kind Lambs be ſhorn! 


Let 


( 100 ) 
Let not cheap wrath the-Crown of Honour fell; 
Sufferings adorn them who have a&ted well : 


Patience, if fixt , nere waited long in-vain ; 


Poor ſheep, though ſheer'd,, in time- get wool again: 


What? doand ſuffer bravely ewice terryears; 
And muſt Two pay both. Laurels anJ Arrears ?- 
Let him that s jealous of his Princes heart 
Sbare-the-black Trophies of the other patt.. 
You'd ſay , had you beheld the Sack of Troy, 
Tis longer work to build than to deſtroy, © © 


Courage my Friends » You that now ſ1gh and moanz, 
May all be fleecd before the Oke be grown: | 
Make it your Oracle; O take from thence - 
Emblems of Fortitude: and Patience: . 
Th'Okes paſſiveneſs , for ſome months would:do weil: 


As unmov'd , though not ſo ſenſible. 
FS But- 


(-101 ) 


But ſure Heaven manag'd this miſprifion, 
Prun'd Thee , to prune our Superſtition : 

(V Vhat ſpoyl the -Raptures of our Love had made 
Rending thy Bark , and pillaging thy ſhade ?) 
Decreed thou rather ſhould ſaſtain fome loſs 
Then grow by Parcels like the' Martyr d Crols. 

V Vhole veneration now 1s almoſt 20N, 

Dimimſh'd by Mulupliation. 

Bleſt Oke *! re-flouriſh with thy King reſtor'd ; 
Bc Providence , not Thou , muſt be ador'd : 
Thac Prov'dence , ſo profand, wax-nos'd of late, 
_. The Roundheads Fortune, and the Rozaliſts Fate. 
Dear Plant 1 fince plunderd by an erring hand , 
Thou canſt not inthy Primitive glory ſtand ; 
Till thou FP IEER thy beloved Twigs : 

'The world in compleifance wears PERI WIGS. 
While proudeſt Nations couchant to our ftrokes 


Wiſh for (what we poſſe eſs) ſuch Hearts and Okes, © 


E L E cd 4 


Upon the Death of 'the 
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| Arewel Great Conyers Heir, thou brighteſt Pearl 


Nature 'ere po/iſht to enrich- an Earl! 


An Earl of the firſt Magnitude , yet He 

So high, complaind he was too low for Thee : 
His goodneſs , greater then his Name, before 

R ender'd his Titles too inferiour :; 

His Honour once was humbled by his love , 
Now both degraded by thy ſad Remove. 


Bleſt Saint, how many Lives lament thy death ? 


W hofje blood was warm'd by thine , not their own 
(breath, 


Our 


Forgive altoniſhment if it cannot mourn, 
T2 


(104) 
Our hearts, /ye dead and buried in thy Ur : 


Pardon our eyes if dry ; thei're ſ»nk , and weep 


Back. to our hearts , our ſorrows are ſo deep! 


-- Sometimes our vigorous fancies (though in vain) 
AC bigh, and call the Counteſs back again , 
With an HerculeanJove : N ow hopes and fears 
Struggle, while joy ſmiles in a Bath of Tears. 
But © the emptineſs of thar Creation 
Takes birth and forme from fond imagination ! 
One Minute makes her live, another dye ; 


Thus we her death , our own grzef multiply. 


Buf let's (with leave of Providence | enquire 
þ Why this ſweet Roſe muſt in its Zune expire. ? 
b Was vertues C:tadel exhauſted ſo 


She muſt to- Heaven for Ammunition go ? 


=Y w_— - — 


(105) 
A Lampe drownd in its Oyle, a Martyid earth 


Alaſs it was her (b) Labour to depart ! 

'The free expence of all that. good did ſtill, 

(Like grateful Rivers) its. kind Ocean fall. 

Or was't becauſe ſhe took no pleaſure here 

In Husband,; Mother, Babes "Three things ſo dear? 
I'me ſure they all lov d her, and now improve 

Their greif by the dimenſions of their Love : 

Shee dy'd, but once ( O that vaſt once! ) but they 
For life, muſt ſad Rents to her memory pay. 

© then 'twas not for want of Love ſhe dy'd! 

That might bave bin ſoener then life ſupply'd : 
Her laſt figh (loves laſt Eccho) though bur faint, 
Breathd out her kind Soul in an amourous pant :. 


Her Lord and Shee ? never was kinder Pair , 


One Soul moy'd both, which fed on. Love , not Air:; 
How: 


( 106 ) 
How often did that ſweet expreſſion ſtart 

From the free ſatisfaftion of her Hleart ? 

I would not change(quoth ſhe)good Shrewsbury's Wife 
For Empreſs ; better pleas d with him then life! - 


Nor was her Venture ſmall , when proyidence led 
This beſt of Ladies to the Nuptial Bed ; 

'The ſole Heir of her Fathers Land and Name, 

Did both and alt, for one good Lord diſclaim. 
That Dower muſt vaſt and comprehenſive be , 

V Vhoſe Total is the whole Poſtericy ! 

When Conyers muſt be loft , except the Font 


Adaugh Chriſten the Name , and ſtamp new life upon : 
ter called 


CP) Here exſpir'd not the breath of one , but all , 


A Families life dead in} one Funeral 1 
WerelI to write her Epitaph, it ſhould be, 


Here lies Interrd a Genealogte * 


(107 ) 
Live pretty Lady Conyers , Live , to ſave 
T albot from guilt, and Conyers from the Grave ! 


Andyet good Soul ! this univerſal ſale 

Did not (ſhe fear'd) his mer: countervail ; 

Indg'd all bat mean and poor ; (too free a Wife) 
Except her Land was rated with her life. 

9 he mighthave ſpard that great and liberal coſt, 
Had ſhe but reckon'd what he reckor'd moſt ; 

Had ſhe caſt in the rreafare of her mind, 

Str had rais'd her ſum, had been both rich and kind, 
This was the firſt unkindneſſe ſhe ere gave , 

Her deareſt Lotd, to lead kim to her Grave! 


But Loyaley t to him, couldr not impair 


Her duty ,. equal toa Mothers Care , 


( 108 ) 
In all commands obedient to her will , 


As if the C ounte(s had been C onyers {Ul] : 


And might have well appear'd to vulgar ſence 


Virgin, for aſpe& , duty, Innocence ! 

No Child to Parent more juſt homage paid , 
Only ſhe dyed, and there firſt disobey'd : 

Tis Heavenalone infringes and forgives 


All Obligations made to Relatives * 


Madam,you're V Viſe,O raiſe no vain complaints, 
| Can you do more then furniſh Heaven with Saints ? 


When you obſerv'd Heaven ſhining in her face, | 


Did you not then aſſigne her to that place ? 


———W_—_——_ RC ———_ — C— 


90 good ! what then ? © let her live you cry ! 


” ” 


So good ? ſhe's ripe for Heaven » OG let her dye! ' 


Where is our intelle&t , our ſenſe, our eyes ? 


Dull Mortals ! would we vertue mortalize ? 
Bur 


(109, ) 
But muſt the Genial Bed , © Funot be 
- Not her Babes , but her Souls delivery ? 
Ingratitude of Nature ! Muſt a "Tomb 
Prove the ſad Merit of a Fruitful Womb ? 
VV hat wiltthou do ſweet Babe to purge thy Fate, 
V V ho bought'ſt this cheap world at ſo dear a rate ? 
Poor barmleſs Viper ' thou mad'ſt I dare fay , 
Prophetick lamentations the firſt day : 
Thoſe very bowels which thy Birth had rent 
Still pitty d thee , thou eg ſo innocent : 
Be lure to pay thy Father , when thou know'ſt 
How much thy Mother for thy Birth thou ow't ; 
Thou ow'ſt a duty great as life, ſince ſhee 
Loſt her own life to give a /ife to thee. | 

Yet with Heavens leave (diſcreet at laft) ſhe ſtays 
(In labour now with death, not thee) ſome dayes; 
'T'was for thy ſakethat nor till then, ſhe dy'd, 


To fave thee from the guilt of Matricide 1 
Q , Oweet 


- 


—S* 4. 


Sweet Babe | may Heaven prolong thy precious life, 
Thou pledge of the beft Mother and beſt V Vife! 


France that ſpruce Nation, of the Pureſt Are , 
Admir'd this Lady both for Wiſe , and Fair ; 
She ſpoke their Language with 1ts natural tone, 
They thought(but much deceiv'd)ſhe was their own: 
T heirs, all except their vice; for when ſhe came” 
Back to hex Native Soyl, ſhe was the ſame , 

The ſame white Conyers {till : The change of place 
Alters uo Soul, without a change of grace * 

She brought their decent Modes, and us'd them here, 
But wiſely left the Nations vanity there. 

Her voice was ſweet , without afteted Art, 


Fit for the Quire , where now ſhe bears a part. 


A's for her Charity confult the Poor , 
They ſay the kept a Table at her Door ; 
Their 


( v14:) 
Their thronging to her grave kind witneſs b&rs; 
Strowing the ſad way not. with; flowers, but tears:2- 
The Poor lament, and tell you, how they far'd ; 
Heav'n ſpeaks her Charity beſt by her reward : 
This Diamond in her Crown is not the leaſt, = 


To meet Rich Saints, whom Poor ſhe us'd to feaſt ! 


Is this that Charuy , inſtead of poer, 
Sits now her ſelf without an Alms at door ? 
That Charwy, , which with ſo loud a din 
The Fauh oth age hathalmoſt made aſin ? 
This was that Charity ſhe did fo priſe, 


Her Grace within, withour her Exeraſe! 


| You Ladies that exhauſt your wealth and rite 

In dear bonght toyes'to make a coſtly crime, 

Lay up ſome gold. tos Heaven z what you! penc here, 

If ill 1 ſpenc'd » Wil not be rechord there. | 
Q'a VVitneſs -/ 4 [ 


(112) 
Witneſs Good Heav'n , I would not wiſh to find 


Great Shrewsbur.ys wealth , without his Ladies mind ! 


” — 
” 


So pious ! ſo devout! methinks I ſee 
The po ſtyre of her bended Hearr and Knee ,. 
Both a like flexible: : beleive me , when 


She dealt _ with Heaven , ſhe was no Counteſs then 
Allowing civil A&s, and ſober care 

Of decencies, her whole life was one Prayer. 

See, ſce,her moyſt Eyes,whillt with heav'nſhe pleads, | 
Drop Tears, Religious Pearls, inſtead of Beads \ 


Her virtuous life was her deaths fiſt preſage , 
The whole tract, but one Chriſtian TOOUTAge : 
A Pilgrimage th that -Feruſ” lems. where © | 
Dwell only Saints, no Twrk inhabits there | 
Death had not, much to do in'th' extream Hour, | 


So vveakned vverc rhe finews* of his povver :' Fon | 
Her . 


Aw). 
Her cheerfulneſs at laſt all fear beguiles } | 
Taking her leave , like a kind friend with ſmiles. 


But what crowns all (1n other great ones rare) 
Shee knew no Pride either of good or fair : 
Her goodneſs ('tis a ſweet abſurdity) 
Raisd her to Heav'n by its humulity ; 
That Ladder by which Father Facob went 
To Heav'n ; humility the ſouls aſcent ! 
When Eyes fall, Hearts may-riſe : Humility chi 
Like ſhowrs the clouds draws down our heaven tous ! 
Great Souls may AC high, when their bodies faint : 
While Heaven ſtops down to meet an humble Saint 
But a rich Pearle, loſt, makes the owners poor, 
All turns to orief now, what was joy before : 
That Beauty , Wiſdonie, Grace, ſerve all rex crnfs 


Her great bliſs, and our great unhappine!s ! 


| | Could 


(114) ; 
- Could not all this our Counteſs keep alive ? 
No; the muſt dyz', and all this muſt furvive: 


When ſuch ripe fruit ; in gracious Souls you ſee , 


They ſpring from ſeeds of Immortality ! 


{ 


Farewel bleſt Saint! none ever riper dy'd, 

| "Thoulivd fftill thou wat almoſt"glorifi'd; 

© _ So Angelick was thy Sou} If Providence 

| Had pleas'd, thovi might'ſt have been trayſkated hence , 
Without th'expiring of thy peafurn'd breath ; 
Grace call'd for Heaven, humility for Death 1 Top 
Thyi Name, though Glorious, herc was ar a lofs ; 
The Chriſtians Crawn'is brighter then bis Croſ71 


He that would write thy, praiſes, firſt ſhould -go - 
To Heayen, and there thy juſt demenſrons know, 
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(117) 
THE 


EPITHAL AMIVM. 
Ll Ioyes fallon the Turtle and his Dove , 
Fo by Religton, and the Bandsof Love ; 
Paird by your Blood and high born Pedigree ; 
Pair d by one Spirit of your Sympathy n 
Pair d by Communion of Eſtates and Parts ; 
Pair'd by the Union of your Souls and Hearts ; 
If there be any T'ye more ſtrict then theſe ; 
Paird by That too : Paird by all things that pleaſe. 
May Hymens 'Torch burn cleer as your Defires, 
Lighted in Heavdn, with purc Promethean Fires : 
- -May fruitful Ceres your full Table ſpread, 
- And oo more fruitful , 7znomake your =" 4 
Wert in the Power of Proyfes Hearha ſhould ſprite | 


Lhe very C:ttadel of Providence ; - wo 
R Could 


n ( 118) 
Could I ſerve up the Storehouſe of my wiſhes, 
Nectar ſhould fill your Cups, Ambroſia D:ſhes 
Thoſe three half Circles of the Sea, Earth, Aire, 
Should all joyn to preſent a Bill of Fare : 

(The Element of Fire ſhall leave the relt 

And wait npon the Altar of your Breſt.) 

The Phoenix ſhould not be excus'd , but be 

An Embleme of your fruitful unity : | 

Your Rivers ſhould be turn'd to Milk, your Wine: 


Made not of Grapes, but:fome Inice more Divine! 


Ide rack both Indies to increaſe your Wealth , 


alcine Nature to conſerve your Health. 


y MuſeTome high and noble'things ou ; 


What were allthis, if o alive were in your pouſe? 


. Great Sir, your Lady brings a richer Dowgr'; 


Whom Ingenuities, more then years improve; 
_ Fit. for a Husband who bath pra#ir'd Love: 


IF I . 


( 119) 
W hoſe Beds of Iewels, and rich Hines of Gold 
Arelodg'd within ; to be enjoy'd, not told. 


I could deſcribe her features, Tell yon Bw | 
Peace fits inthron'd upon her Marble Brow ; 
Tell you ver Eyes are Stars, whoſe Influences 
Are moving, Spirits and Intelligences ; 

Tell you of veins like vines upon her Breſt , 
Swelling with thy Claſters ready to be prelk, 
Call her lips banks of Strawberries,made to lally; 
To feaſt che gods with fragrancy and talt :: 


T'le not prophane thema.ſo, That were to ſay 
Something elſe were as lovely ſweet as they 

You have a.Roſe whote Bud all perfumes fill ; 

O may this Roſe though pluckt , be pregnant ill 
You havea Lady ( Sir )both wiſe and good, 


Whoſe vertues wear the tin#ure of her blood : 


Your ſecond Venter briogs you equal Charms, 


To fill (Loves Throne ) the-C cle of your Armes \ - 
R 2 Her: 


_ 


Rid) 
 MerFuce, ber brow, her Tongue, her Eyes, lis lip 
All Glories , fit to lighten: an Eelips : 


'A bappy Soyle to plantin, to repair * 
Loves Inter-regnum witha Maſculine Heir 


: 
7 +04 . 


—— O may your kiſles be the print of Doves, 
Both to inflame and propagate your Loves ! : 
May Angels wait ugbn your Boatd and Bed, 

_——— 

CE. . Some at your Ladief Feet ; ſome at your Head : 

Wa May ſuch a Star the Magy ſpy'd ith' Eaſt, 
& (Which brought the world a Saviour, and this Feaſt 

With annual Trifluences (till appear , 


And bring Nativites for every year! 


F May your Loves live, and everlaſting be, 

f $A Begin like ſouls, end in Ecerni by -- 

Wag Bleſt Lovers, woundef by Celeſtial Darts * 

2 Heaven Four ſouts; marry and che Prieſt Four Hearts! 


”y 
T2 
vs 


— 


FINIS. 


